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Christianity in Action
Mac is one of the greatest guys
alive. I don't think he ever took a
drink in his life. He doesn't smoke,
he doesn't even swear. And I have
never seen him with a girl. You know
what he reads? The Bible. And when
he's not doing that he's studying flying. Know what he thinks about? His
crew. This'll sound silly to you, but
when Mac's flying us it's like God Almighty Himself had His hand on the
controls.

vivid description of Lt.
T Edward
MacNeil, pilot of a
HIS

Flying Fortress which has been on
many a dangerous mission over
Germany, recently appeared in an
article by correspondent Edward
P. Morgan. The article tells of
the warm camaraderie existing
among the ten men who operate a
Flying Fortress, their intense devotion to one another, and their
deep concern for one another's
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safety and welfare. Writes Mr.
Morgan:
There is nothing quite so beautiful
in all this world as the selfless teamwork of a Fortress crew. An infantryman will go through hell for his buddy. A sailor will do the same for his
shipmate. But the ten boys aboard
the bomber are ten brothers: Each
one sweats and shoots, not for himself, but for the other nine.

Mr. Morgan goes on to tell
about this and that member of
crews of Fortresses whose selfsacrificing devotion he himself
had observed. But his crowning
tribute is the one to Lt. MacNeil
which we have quoted above.
Yes, it is possible even in the
armed forces to be a Christian and
to conduct one's self as a Christian. A man in uniform need not
join in when others in uniform
curse and swear. He need not get
a thrill out of slimy and slippery
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stories. He need not indulge in
the sinful lusts of the flesh. There
are others, thank God, like Mac!
And they are the ones who,
though often ridiculed by their
comrades, nevertheless command
their respect. It is so that one prefers to entrust himself to a Christian surgeon, a Christian banker,
a Christian businessman, a Christian military officer, and a Christian pilot. "When Mac's flying us
it's like God Almighty Himself
had His hand on the controls."

now on is how the defenders of these
principles mean to try to make them
effective.
Nothing can be gained by waiting
for a peace conference later on, in
the hope that churchmen will then
be invited to give some good advice
to the world statesmen. Conditions
of peace are in 'f ormation during war,
just as wars originate during times of
peace.
About all that the defenders of
idealistic principles can hope to do
is to act as competent and persistent
critics of the deeds and decisions of
the statesmen. Among the first of current attempts at this sort of thing is
the statement of Dr. Kenneth Scott
Latourette on the results of the Cairo
Bringing the Views of Church
conference.
Leaders to Bear on the Peace
Dr. Latourette, an expert on Oriental history, is a member of the comConference
HERE are no present indica- · mittee of direction of the Federal
tions to show that church lead- Council's commission on a just and
durable peace. He finds the results of
ers will receive a place at the the Cairo conference extremely dispeace conference. There is no appointing.
unanimity among churchmen
"The tone of the communique sugeither as to whether that would gests a spirit of self-righteousness and
be desirable. One thing can be of moral indignation about Japan
done, however, by churchmen, which is scarcely compatible with
and that is to make their influence the historic example set Japan by the
felt, in the interest of a just and United States and Great Britain,"
enduring peace, by enunciating he says.
The basic moral principles of a
the basic moral principles upon
just and enduring peace are violated
which such a peace must rest. This
by a failure to "take cognizance of the
is pointed out in the statement economic situation in which Japan
that appeared in a recent issue of will be left by this reduction of her
The Lutheran} a:t;Id which follows: empire," Dr. Latourette points out.
Church leaders have already said The communique fails to mention
about all there is to say about prin- the possible restoration to China of
ciples which must underlie a just and Hongkong; the possible independenduring peace. The question from ence, even though at a remote date,

T
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of the territories in the East Indies
and Southeast Asia; and the future
disposition of the Pacific islands to
be taken from Japan.

Too Complacent?
ex-football star and hero of World
War II, recently returned to this
country after two spectacular escapes from death in widely separated theatres of war. Reporters
quoted Lieut. Harmon as saying
that what our country needs is
"one good bombing" of an American city, in order to arouse our
people from their complacency.
vVe have heard so much talk
about the "complacency" of the
American people that we are approaching a state of irritation
about the whole thing. Governmental officials keep berating the
people for being "complacent."
Top-flight Army and Navy officers
scold civilians for being "complacent." Visitors from foreign shores
chide the Americans for being
"complacent."
But, we venture to ask, just
what is expected of our people
beyond what they have already
done and are continuing to do?
Should we all wear long faces and
put on hair shirts? Should we
become a nation of flagellants?
Should we sacrifice just for the
sake of sacrificing? We are weary

L
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of all this ill-tempered harping on
the part of our officials. And so
we ask: "Just what do you expect
of us?"
The accusation of complacency
is not supported by the record
which our people on the home
front have thus far established in
this war. There is nothing complacent about American industry,
which has performed a miracle of
production-impressive enough to
merit the praise and gratitude of
Mr. Stalin, who, on past occasions,
is reported to have expressed certain doubts about the capitalistic
system.
There is nothing complacent
about the American citizenry in
its response to four successive War
Bond campaigns- each having
been generously over-subscribed.
There is nothing complacent in
the attitude of those-and this
includes the vast majority of our
people-who have loved ones in
the armed forces and in the battle
zones; for they know that the most
effective way to insure the early
return of their boys is to prosecute
the war vigorously and wholehearted! y now.
There is nothing complacent
about those-and their number is
steadily increasing-who have
brought heavy sacrifices in the
nation's behalf, whose dear ones
are sleeping forever in an alien
grave, or-still worse-are returning home broken and maimed.

I
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Let us hear no more about the
"complacency" of the American
people. And-bemedaled war heroes to the contrary-we fervently
hope that no American city may
ever know the terror of death
from the sky.

can to increase understanding in
Great Britain of Indian needs and
aspirations. We beg that you in India
will try, as we shall, to overcome the
mistrust that separates our peoples.

Seizure-Release
.forest~ll

A British Voice for a Free India
It is worthy of note that there
is considerable sentiment in Great
Britain in favor of granting selfgovernment to India. We call attention to the fact that the British
Council of Churches sent a message last fall to the National
Christian Council of India, deploring the political deadlock between the peoples of Britain and
India.
The Council's message stated:
We are convinced that the British
Government and people are sincere
in the offer made a year ago that a
constitution carrying with it complete
self-government shall be devised by
the Indians themselves and that if
India should wish to separate herself
from the British Commonwealth of
Nations, no obstacles would be put
in her path, much as we should regret
such an end to the long association
of our peoples.
We assure you that we and our
countrymen regard ourselves as wholly committed by this offer. The will
of God is for reconciliation and you
and we are charged with this ministry. We shall ourselves do all we

a threatened nationT oWide railroad
strike, the President "took over" the railroads. We
were reminded of the railroad
seizure. 26 years ago during World
War I.
. What wo.uld government operatiOn of railroads mean? During
this war it is generally conceded
that rail carriers have done a creditable job. The "seizure" in 1917
was prompted by inadequate control over service, car shortage, and
traffic congestion. At that time the
government operated the roads
for a period of three years. When
the railroads were returned to
their owners in 1920, they were
reported to have been in a "mess."
The Federal Government had not
succeeded in operating the roads
on a paying basis.
This time the government, no
doubt, would profit by past experience. Besides, the need of
more equipment, which seemed
apparent, might be realized
through direct governmental control. Finally, it was felt that the
"seizure," after all, was perhaps
merely nominal.
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Before the public had time to
find a plausible explanation to
the sudden action of the President
at the moment when the threatened strike seemed to be averted,
Secretary Stimson returned the
rail carriers to their private management. The railroad presidents
who had been promoted to colonels in the United States Army
had now to divest themselves of
their new military uniforms in
which they were permitted to parade for but a few weeks. Railroad seizure and release had become history in less than a month.
What was achieved? The nonoperating unions were awarded
an increase of nine to eleven cents
per hour. The Federal Government had made a gesture of
swinging the "big · stick." The
public may believe that a serious
Ck>mestic cns1s was averted
through governmental interference. A closer study of the developments, however, leads to the
impression that the stick was
brandished after the boy had
promised to behave, with the understanding that he would be
given the candy for which he had
stubbornly clamored.

Lowering the Voting Age
CHALL 18-year-old boys and girls
0 be given the right to vote? A
movement in that direction has

5

been agitated for about a year by
an organization with headquarters in Washington, D. C., calling
itself "March of Youth, Inc." The
or.ganization has sent letters to
all state governors, college presidents, and many other public
leaders. In the House of Representatives several resolutions have
been introduced proposing an
amendment to the Constitution to
extend the right to vote to citizens
18 years or older. Although bills
proposing this legislation were introduced in thirty state legislatures, only one state, the state of
Georgia, has until now lowered
the voting age to 18. The amendment to the Georgia Constitution
was ratified by a popular vote of
about 2 to 1.
Governor Ellis G. Arnall, writing in State Government (October), lists three reasons for giving
the right to vote to 'teen-agers.
First, the older citizens need participation of young voters in public affairs. We need "the fresh
viewpoint of these unregimented
voters." Secondly, younger citizens
need to exercise their training in
citizenship at the earliest possible
moment. The third reason the
Governor states this way:
The student population is deeply
conscious of government and anxious
to participate in it. But permitting
three or four years to elapse between
classroom discussion and the exercise
of citizenship rights has a tendency to
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produce inertia in the citizen. While
we have extended the school attendance period and thereby increased
the age at which young people leave
our educational institutions, it remains a fact that they now establish
independent employment contacts at
an earlier age than formerly. If they
are not led to assume their obligations as citizens at that time, they
may never become participants in
government.

The free exercise of the right to
cast his vote for those who regulate the affairs of the community,
state, and nation is one of the
greatest privileges of a citizen in a
democracy. To use this privilege
intelligently requires maturity.
While it is true that age frequently is not a reliable criterion of
mature thought, it is also true
that experience develops judgment.
It is readily granted that our
boys and girls graduating from
high school had opportunity to
learn about the problems of the
community and be enlightened
about the machinery of local,
state, and federal government to
a greater extent than their forbears of previous generations at
the corresponding age. This theoretical knowledge alone, however, does not qualify one to assume the ·r esponsibility of suffrage.
That requires at least some experience in facing the real problems of life.
It would · seem that in former

days, when the compulsory school
attendance age was considerably
lower than now and, as a result,
our young people were required
to be on their own earlier in life,
there would have been greater
justification in granting them the
franchise to vote at an earlier age.
Now we have extended the period
of dependency of our youth and
at the same time are ready to lay
on their shoulders responsibilities
for which they are unprepared. It
does not seem to make sense.

By Way of Explanation
CCASIONALLY

the dean of the

O school at which I teach sends
me a note to the effect that student so-and-so who has been absent from my class a number of
times has explained) the implication being, if I interpret the comment correctly, that whereas the
dean did not excuse the student,
he did listen to his explanation.
All of which reminds me that
while we here at home may not
be excused for our lethargy and
complacency in the war effort,
there is an explanation for our
conduct. To be sure, many of us
are grumbling over wage disputes
in defense plants. Our streets are
filled with young men and women, healthy, robust, full of vigor
but seemingly playing no role in
the war. The Red Cross is virtual-
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ly begging people for more blood
for plasma. Restaurants and night
clubs are jammed with people
wasting precious hours as if time
were expendable. Employees are
stopping work until the temperature in their factory rises above
6o degrees. Coal miners have argued loud and long with mine
owners while tens of thousands
are facing coal shortages. Railroad
men threatened to tie up our ar.teries of supply. We complain bitterly over gas and fuel rationing.
And all the while people are eating better, seeing more movies,
and having more money than in
prewar days, and some good folks
really believe that the shooting
will be over soon to rid them of
the innumerable petty inconveniences war brings.
We offeF no excuse. There is
none. But there is an explanation,
one which I recently saw in an
ably edited church bulletin. It
reads:
We here at home are facing the
realities of this war in direct proportion to the amount of understanding
we have of the true intent of the
enemy, his philosophy of government,
his philosophy of life, and this is difficult to gather from secondary sources
without primary contact. Hear and
read of this, we do. Understand all
the implications this carries with it,
we don't. Physically, we may be committed to this war with all our energy,
but spiritually and intellectually, we
are not. The things so vital, so real

7

to us-people, places, cities, homes,
churches, villages, gardens, fields, freedom, and values-the enemy as yet
has harmed them but little. We can
not have the zeal, the desire for killing and destruction, the all-out spiritual commitment that characterizes
the citizens of Kiev, of Lidice, of Canterbury. They have been baptized
with fire-we, with words. But under
the circumstances, we are trying to do
the best we can. We seem so far away,
so unrelated to total war, so far from
bombs and stark, naked death. So
don't be too hard on us. We'll try to
back up the war effort totally. If we
fail, we'll try again by another method. Maybe sometime we'll succeed.

Germany Nearing
Gotterdammerung?
We mount the thunderheads of war;
Valhalla is our destined place.
The earth be shattered to the core,
When falls the master race.
When Etzel forced the Nibelung
band,
His house crashed down in fire.
So shall Europe flaming stand,
When German men expire.

free translation of a
T schoolis asong
taught the GerHIS

man youth by the Nazis. It appeared in Das Volksrecht, published in Zuerich (Sept. 28, 1943).
The Germans are facing the
dusk of. the gods. They are, in
fact, hastening its appearance.
They have, by their aggressive
tactics, set all Europe ablaze. They
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are making a last desperate stand
on all fronts. At the same time
they are accelerating their own
doom. The Russians are pushing
relentlessly forward to the west
and south. American and British
forces are slowly but steadily moving toward Rome. American and
British bombing crews are blasting out of existence German war
industries, rail centers, and air
ports. G~neral Eisenhower is now
completing plans to invade the
continent from the west.
Germany's end is near. But we
trust when Gotterdammerung arrives, there will arise out of the
smouldering ruins of a crushed
Germany another Germany, one
built on principles of democratic
processes and dedicated to the
pursuit of peace and security for
all the peoples of Europe and the
world.

Compulsory Religious
Education in Argentina
will have noted
O fromreaders
the public press that the
UR

government of Argentina has issued a decree making the teaching
of the Roman Catholic religion
compulsory in all primary and
secondary schools. Those children
whose parents object to this instruction will receive "moral instruction" instead. This decree is
a complete reversal of policies

followed since 1884, when a law
was enacted that religion could
be taught in the schools, but only
outside of normal school hours.
For the past 6o years no religious
instruction was given in the secular schools, except where local
legislation permitted it.
The recent decree makes it possible to have a child excused from
this instruction, but it can easily
be visualized how difficult and
embarrassing that may become in
actual practice. While the decree
is the result of years of effort on
the part of Roman Catholic
groups in Argentina, and the Roman Catholic Commonweal says:
"The set-up for statist indoctrination looks watertight," it is noteworthy that the paper does not
altogether favor the move. This is
what the Commonweal has to say:
That is the peril of too close Identification of Church and State. And resentment against the dictatorial Ramirez regime will also turn against
the Church, which appears as a supporter of in justices, violence and repression. How grievously has the
Church suffered of late from this
phenomenon in certain Latin coun·
tries! The preamble to the educational decree declares that one of
the principal duties of the Argentine
Congress is to convert Indians to
Catholicism; a phone call to the Argentine Consulate in New York revealed that there are no Indians in
the Argentine Republic.

The

PILGRIM
uAll the trumpets sounded for him on the
other side."
-PILGRIM'S PROGRESS
B Y

0.

, PoNTius PILATE,

Governor of
the Imperial Province of Syria
from 26 to 36 A.D., would like to
say a few words to my intellectual
and spiritual contemporaries of
the twentieth century.... If you
ask the reason, I can only point to
my increasing importance in all
the years since that memorable
Friday morning when the world's
hourglass was turning and I was
one of the grains of sand within
it. . . . Beyond that there is no
good reason why I, of all men,
should speak to you .... In life I
was never very important. . . .
Merely a minor official in a great
colonial empire for a few tragic
years. . . . My term of office was
marred by continuous rioting....
I had nothing but contempt for
the fanatic, feverish Jews, constantly bickering and feuding ....
You may remember that I tried
to set the eagles of Rome on the
walls of the Temple of Jehovah,
but was compelled to remove

9
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them after five days .... I resolved
to build an aqueduct with temple
money, and they forced me to
abandon the project. . . . Now
after all these clarifying years I
am ready to admit that in the
world of time and power I was a
failure ...
Nevertheless, it pleases my Roman sense of irony that I should
now have become the most famous
Roman of them all. . . . When
Caesar and Seneca, and Cicero
and Tiberius are forgotten, I will
be remembered. . . . The Virgin
Mary and I are the only human
beings mentioned in your Christian creed. . . . Day after day,
century after century, millions of
human beings have shouted and
whispered: "He suffered under
Pontius Pilate." ... Sometimes I
wonder if this is not the ultimate
irony in history .... To my amazement I find myself famous because
early one Friday morning I was
face to face for five or six hours
with One Who was greater than

I, Pontius Pilate

I
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I, Whom I sent to a cross, and
Who in return gave me a reluctant
and hateful immortality . . .. I,
who would have nothing to do
with Him in life, am now linked
to Him forever. . . . Seldom has
your unpredictable God turned
the normal course of events more
sharply to His own good purposes ....

royal bearing and His mysterious
indifference to the howling of the
mob and the shadow of death
over Him.... You may consider
me a coward or a hard, cruel man,
but you cannot call me stupid.
. . . I knew this Friday morning
that there were currents and crosscurrents beneath the surface of
the scene before me which raised
it above the ordinary dramas of
crime and punishment. . . . That
let me tell you the story of was why I did a very strange thing
that Friday morning as I saw for a judge and almost immediit from the judgment seat. . . . ately called Him innocent. . . . I
You may remember that in all tried to find a way to let Him
the imperial provinces of Rome go, but there was no chance of
we had kept the right of review that. . . . The mob and those
and final decision in all capital fanatic priests! ... When religion
crimes. . . . A matter of good ad- goes wrong, it goes very wrong.
. . . I was up against a religious
min~stration . . . . Ordinarily we
were ready and willing to rubber hatred, a religious mania for
stamp the decisions of the native blood, a religious pride .... I ran
courts, because there was seldom head-on into the ultimate evil,
more at stake than a single life. the perversion of religion for the
. . . An individual is never im- purposes of darkness. . . .
portant to empire, as you of the
Then an amazing thing haptwentieth century well know .... pened . . . . I asked the prisoner,
That morning, however, there was somewhat sarcastically, I must adsomething else in the air .... Al- mit, "Art Thou the King of the
most immediately I became inter- Jews?" -and He took the whole
ested in the case .... You have a trial from my hands and lips and
saying that one should judge a lifted it up and away from the
man by his enemies. . . . This momentary and the personal into
man had the right enemies. . . . the eternal and the spiritual. ...
In fact, they were mine, too. . . . At that moment I had to meet the
I was drawn to Him because the Galilean on the ·highest level I
right people were against Him. could reach. . .. Your man Speng. . . Then there were also His ler has said that this was the most

BUT
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amazing and dramatic meeting of
minds in all history.... He was
right . . . . Suddenly we became
the living symbols of two worlds,
face to face as the sun rose over
Jerusalem on a Friday morning.
... The world of power and the
world of love . . . . The world of
pride and the world of humility.
... The world of doubt and the
world of truth .... The world of
evil and the world of good . . . .
Two types of souls, two ways of
life .... Two worlds, forever separate, forever at war. . . . My
judgment seat became a battleground and a confessional.

MUST admit I felt something
of that. . . . My conversation
shows it. ... I tried hard to keep
up with the height and depth of
the drama in which I was playing. But, you may ask: "Why did
you not let Him go?" ... Well, I
almost did .... As the hours wore
on toward the final scene, the mob
troubled me less and less ... ·.The
Tenth Legion would have been
able to handle the situation....
There was, however, one man in
the crowd who understood me.
. . . He knew how my mind
worked. . . . His name was Caiaphas. . . . At the critical moment, when everything hung in
the balance, he cried: "If thou let

I
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this man go, thou art not Caesar's
friend." . . . That got me . . . .
l\fy enemies lined up with my ambitions and I was lost. . . . How
often has that not happened since
that Friday morning! ... A man
has a secret fault, a hidden weakness, and his friends or enemies
find it, use it-and he crashes.. . .
Suddenly I saw myself summoned
to Rome and condemned to exile
or to death .... My career and my
life were at stake .... It was His
life against mine. . . .
And so I decided .... Wrongly,
you say? . . . Forgive me, but
many of you of the twentieth century have given up my prisoner
for less than that. ... A moment
of sin, an hour of pride or passion,
a bit of money or comfort, the
worship of reason. . . . You may
throw stones at me if you will;
but your hands ought to be clean
when you pick them up ....

that moment then I set my
feet on the road to everlasting fame and to eternal shame.
. .. I must confess that for a moment I shivered in the warm
morning sun. . . . Are you interested in my career after that fateful morning? ... I stayed in Judea three more years and thenthe bitter irony of it-what I had
feared on that Friday morning

A
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came to pass anyway. . . . I was
recalled, exiled to Gaul, and committed suicide. . . . Of the many
legends which have grown up
around me, the only one which
is true in its essential meaning
is told by the Swiss peasants ....
They report that on stormy nights,
when the thunder and lightning
play over Mount Pilatus, they can
see me washing my hands. . . . I
am sure that your poet Shakespeare was thinking of me in the
scene in which Lady Macbeth tries
to wash her hands of the indelible
red of blood:
Out, damned spot! Out I sayiHere's the smell of blood still!
All the perfumes of Arabia will not
sweeten this little hand.

I know what she means . . . . I
hope you will never know. . . .
The desperate attempt to chloroform the soul, to forget the past,
to run away from gibbering ghosts
that walk with you forever . . . .
Although I have no desire to
defend myself so late in the time
of man, there is one false impression which I would like to correct. . . . Some of your writers
seem to feel that I quickly forgot
those five hours with your God.
... Anatole France, for example,
in his "Mother of Pearl" describes
a conversation which I supposedly had, with a young man many
years later.... This man is speaking about the Galilean. . . . He

tells me that I must have been
governor when He was crucified.
. . . According to Anatole France
I make every effort to recall the
case, but finally admit that I do
not recall the name. . . . That is
not true .... I never forgot Him.
... In fact, I cannot see how anyone who has ever come face to
face with Him can quite forget
Him.... You may reject Him as
I did, but you cannot ignore Him.
. . . You may send Him off to
some Herod of your own, but He
will always come back again. . ..
You may bend your head over
your own dark basin of water, but
when you look up, He will still
be standing at the door of your
heart, quiet and uncompelled,
silent and inevitable. . . . This
you must learn from me. . . .
There is no getting away from
Him. . . . Your own century has
tried to rid itself of Him in the
noise of war, the wine of pleasure,
the pride of reason, but He will
always come back, either in mercy
or in judgment. . . . In your case
the latter has happened.

very close to the twentieth century.... Since I was
reared in the religion of Rome,
out of which all life and reality
had vanished, I became an agnostic, like so many of you, my
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friends of the twentieth century.
. . . "What is truth?" I said. . . .
That was a rhetorical question for
me. . . . I thought I knew that
there was no such thing as truth.
... Only myths, the creations of
the minds of men, wild guesses at
the riddle of the universe and of
life. . . . What difference did it
make what a man believed? . . .
I see all this in your century and
I feel very modern and very sad.
. . . There is really nothing new
under the sun. . . . The same mistakes, the same blindness, the same
desperate efforts to do the impossible .... To get away from God,
to dismiss the inevitable Christ,
to close the windows of your soul,
and to pull the curtains against
the Eternal. . . .
One m0re word .... For a long
time after that Friday morning I
did not sleep very well. . . . One
day I arranged to hear Gamaliel,
the great teacher of the Jews, who

w~
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lecturing in Jerusalem at the
time . . . . As I entered his home
he was reading from one of their
prophets-Isaiah, I believe his
name was-"He is despised and
rejected of men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief.
. . . He was wounded for our
transgressions, he was bruised for
our iniquities: the chastisement
of our peace was upon him; and
with his stripes we are healed."
. . . For a moment I wondered.
. . . The face of the Galilean,
covered with the pain of time and
the glory of eternity, loomed before me .... Was this the man of
that Friday morning? . . . If it
was, yours is a very wonderful
religion. . . . It would seem that
under the shadow of the Cross to
which I sent Him, there is room
for everyone, no matter how evil
or how good. . . . Perhaps even,
I thought, for me .... But, no, for
me it is too late... .

Providence in a field once mysterious

The Wonders of the
Normal Curve
OLIVER

E.

GRAEBNER

of history at a banquet playfully referred to his
colleague professor of mathematics when he said, "Mathematics
requires a low species of cunning."
Those who struggle with digits
and fractions and later with differential equations and logarithms will doubtless agree that
it is, if not a "low order," nevertheless a species of cunning. Little did the art of figures interest
us beyond the family budget, the
balancing of the church books,
and the regular financial support
of our parish, until we chanced
across the threshold of Statistics
in the heat of a summer school
session at the University.
Was it because prosaic arithmetic had not been made meaningful to life before this, or whatever the reason may have been, it
has become interesting because
we found something. Nothing
new, mind you. We've heard it in

A

PROFESSOR

phrases before, when professors
declared that all the world is
Order and of Design Divine. But
when you can figure it out on
paper with plain numbers 1 to
g-well, maybe figures have an
appeal after all. That ancient
mathematician and astronomer of
Crotona named Pythagoras, who
living soo years before Christ,
taught that the essence of reality
is Number, that the universe is
controlled by Numbers, that the
Cosmos is controlled by Law-he
said something.
In the second verse of Genesis
Moses recorded it: "And the earth
was without form and void." Before the world was fashioned by
the Creator, there was nothing
stable, set, or regulated. Everything was in a state of flux, described by the Hebrew "tohu wabohu." It takes but a single chapter of 31 verses to put everything
in such a state of order that "God
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saw everything that He had made,
and behold, it was very good
(perfect)." Since the Fall of Man
however, this has again been upset, so that all nature groans;
man, animals and plant-life suffer by the degeneration of the materials once perfectly joined by
God. But note well the mercy of
our God. He did not utterly wreck
the glorious work of Creation.
We wish to direct the reader to
but one great reminder that the
Almighty God who designed and
forged the foundations of the
world in all their intricate parts
is still in charge - study the
"Normal Curve."
"The baby has his father's nose
and his mother's eyes. His toes
fan out like mine-and look, his
stubby fingers are just like his
grandfather's." Fond parents look
for resemblances to near relatives.
But in time they will find out
how much their son differs from
everybody they ever knew. For he
is an Individual who is a composite of individual traits and
qualities.
Individuals differ in every ability that has ever been tested.
Adults differ, newborn babies differ. They differ widely but not
wildly. The first regularity to notice is that the range of any ability
(the whole distance from the best
to the poorest) is limited. In a
memory test a group of students
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studied a list of twenty-six unrelated words for one minute and
then wrote down all the words
they could remember. The range
extended from six to eighteen
words. If you test one hundred
students in a certain ability, the
scores scatter over a certain range,
differing still more markedly; that
is, the range is still wider. If you
were to plot the results on a graph
you would find a distribution
from poorest to best, with a majority clustering around the middle.

The Distribution Curve
Represent the range of a certain
ability by a horizontal line with the
best individual standing at one end
and the poorest at the other end, and
locate every individual somewhere
within the range according to his
test score. The individuals will scatter over the range, but not evenly.
There will be many near the middle
and fewer and fewer toward each
end of the range (Woodworth).

When a large number of individuals has been tested and the
results charted on graph paper,
the piling up near the middle and
the tapering off toward each end
give the whole distribution somewhat the shape of a bell. If a great
number of individuals are tested
for a given trait ability or achievement, the lines of the curve will
become more even, they will more
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nearly approximate the mathematically plotted or calculated
curve, known as the Normal
Curve, or the Gaussian Curve.
We shall not attempt in this
brief account to outline the mathematical mechanics of Measures
of Distribution, figuring the Standard Deviation (the measure of
the scatter of scores) or go into
Coefficients of Correlation, by
which we may know how closely
various test results correspond.
But this point we would make,
namely that the Normal Curve of
Distribution, represented by the
equation y • ~NV"'f:"fr e ~ based
purely upon mathematics has application to any measurement of
humans, animals, or any part of
the earth's features.
If you had a thousand measurements of the heights of adults
in the United States and would
plot them on graph paper, they
would show a scattering which
would approach very nearly the
outlines of a regular bell-shaped
curve. In the figure of the Nor mal
Curve the greatest frequency is
always at the midpoint. There is
a bunching of scores around the
middle, with fewer and fewer
cases at the extremes, right and
left of the center. The Normal
Curve, whose ·algebraic dimensions are constant and well
known, has become a standard
with which group measures may

be compared. If you were to measure a large number of people with
respect to weight, size of head,
death rate, intelligence, reaction
time, manipulative abilities, or
other traits, you would find that
approximately 68.26% would fall
in the center of the distribution.
They would constitute the great
average and those whom we commonly call, normal. If properly
tested, any group of people anywhere on the earth would reveal
a similar distribution.
We could take you to the Columbia River and show you that
the varying size of salmon would
present a nice distribution, with
a great rna jority of average size, a
few runts and few giants. The
size of an oak leaf of a given variety will vary only within certain limits. You can always recognize it because of its general size,
shape, color, thickness, and texture. But no two leaves are identical in any measurement. Even
Mongolians, who to us appear so
similar that we would be completely lost in trying to remember faces among them, have their
vanatwns. The great rna jority
will have certain predominant
features of expression-but there
will be some extremes at each end
of the scale.
If you were to apply the Binet
Intelligence Test to a large number of people, say five or ten

I
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thousand, you would get a neatly
outlined figure on the graph
sheet, with a piling up in the
center, which means that the vast
majority of those thousands fall
into a median, average class of
intelligence. There will be a
smaller number with poorer intelligence and some few at the
lower extremes, going down to
the imbecile and idiot level. And
on the upper or right end of the
distribution there will be a corresponding smaller number whose
intellectual level is above average.
The higher the intelligence, the
smaller the number of individuals, until you reach the genius
class with a very few.
Thus God distributes His gifts
to men and to all creation. He
governs the reproduction laws so
that the great majority of men
will have average mentality, with
some extremes at both ends. By
His laws of heredity He keeps nature within bounds. As said the
Son of God, "Do men gather
grapes from thorns or figs from
thistles?" Of course not, because
He had said on the Third Day
of Creation, "Let the earth bring
forth grass, the herb yielding
seed and the fruit tree yielding
fruit after his kind.'' That Word
set the limits of heredity, with
tolerances allowed for extremes.
An interesting side-light on the
study of the Normal Curve is
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found in the results of psychological tests which have been applied
to mankind. So carefully do reputable psychologists follow the principle that the curve of any trait
must follow the geometric pattern of the Normal Curve that if
the results of a given test are uneven in design when plotted on
graph paper, then this proves the
invalidity of the test, or of some
test feature. The scientist will first
study and re-examine his test
items to see what is wrong with
them, rather than say without
further ado, "The people are all
crazy or abnormal."
The implications of this method of evaluating test results are
far-reaching. The high correlation of many tests has been possibl-e only because the results have
been carefully compared with the
Curve and corrected so as to
match it more nearly. Arm-chair
philosophizing about human nature has given way to more carefully controlled tests and measurements. These tests become
meaningful if they can stand up
by comparison with the normal
curve.
That Pythagoras and likeminded philosophers were pretty
near the truth when they held
that the universe is controlled by
numbers is also borne out by the
applications of the Normal Curve
to such a simple item as so-called
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"Chance." Strictly speaking, there
is no such ·thing as "Chance."
'!\Thy? Let us see.

half and the probability of a die
showing a two spot is one-sixth. (H.
E. Garrett)

As used in statistics, the Probability (Chance) of a particular event is
defined as the expected frequency of
occurrence of this event among events
of a like sort. For instance, the probability of a coin falling heads is one-

By means of the algebraic binomial expansion technique you
can compute the probability of,
say, ten coins falling heads or
tails, as follows:

HlO
H9
HS
H7
H6
H5
H4
H3
45 H2
10 H

1
10
45
120
210
252
210
120

Probability Ratio
1 chance in 1024 of all coins falling heads ..· ......... 111024
T
10 chances in 1024 of 9 heads and 1 tail. ............ 1011024
T2 45 chances in 1024 of 8 heads and 2 tails ........ . .... 4511024
T3 120 chances in 1024 of 7 heads and 3 tails ............ 12011024
T4 210 chances in 1024 of 6 heads and 4 tails ............ 21011024
T5 252 chances in 1024 of 5 heads and 5 tails ............ 25211024
T6 210 chances in 1024 of 4 heads and 6 tails ............ 210j1o24
T7 120 chances in 1024 of 3 heads and 7 tails ............ 12011024
TB 45 chances in 1024 of 2 heads and 8 tails ............ ·4511024
T9 10 chances in 1024 of 1 head and 9 tails ............. 10j1024
TlO 1 chance in 1024 of all coins falling tails ............ 111024

If you were to plot the results
on a frequency polygon, you would
notice that a curve very similar
to the Normal Curve would result. Many experiments have
been conducted with the idea of
checking theoretical against actual results, in which coins were
tossed or dice thrown a great
many times. In one well-known
experiment twelve dice were
thrown 4,og6 times. The observed
frequencies correspond closely to
the theoretical. The two polygons
are nearly identical. From these
and similar experiments the following principle has been formulated by Henry E. Garrett:

Measurements of natural phenomena, as well as measurements of
mental and social traits tend to be
distributed symmetrically about their
means (average) in proportions
which approximate those of the
Normal Probability Distribution.

Law of Filial Regression
Sir Francis Galton in 1883 set
up a psychometric laboratory in
London in connection with his
studies in the inheritance of
genius. He gathered a great assortment of exact data about
many individuals. He succeeded
in uncovering many revealing
facts about laws of inheritance of
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genius-but his law of Filial Regression is enough for now.
Galton measured children and
their parents and found that the
average height for both children
and mid-parents is almost 68~
inches. (Mid-parent height: Mother's height multiplied by 1.08, plus
the father's height, divided by 2).
As he looked over his data he
found that short parents usually
have children of slightly greater
height than themselves; and that
extremely tall parents have children of slightly shorter stature.
He arrived at what was later
called the Law of Filial Regression: "The tendency of heights of
off-spring to deviate away from
the heights of their parents and
back toward the mean height of
both parents and adult children."
This shows how wonderfully
God has controlled the laws of
heredity. We have some very
short people and some giants.
Why do we not have taller children from already tall parents?
God has established limits within
which variations may occur. The
average height has for centuries
been about 68~ inches. Nutritional and dietary, as well as other
environmental factors, alter the
figures somewhat, to be sure. But
in general it holds. The Law of
Filial Regression states that the
height of children devia~es away
from the height of their parents

I
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more nearly to the average height.
Tall parents have children who
are slightly shorter than themselves; and short parents, children
who are taller than they.
Galton's Law does not attempt
to explain how this works, it
merely states that such a law is in
operation. And we say, "Thank
you, Mr. Galton!" ·for here we
have another proof that God "upholds all things by the Word of
His Power." The world does not
wake up some fine morning to
find a race of supermen in one
continent, while across the pond
another race has dwindled down
to individuals who are complete
in every detail, but only a foot
tall. The probability exists that
average, normal parents will have
children of average size and average intelligence.
We must then draw this inference: That there is really no such
thing as "Chance" as commonly
understood (a sort of fatalistic
element against which we constantly place or take our bets in
life). Rather, a definite Power
guides even what is called "The
Law of Probability." As saith the
Psalmist, "He sets the stars in
their courses and holds the bars
to the sea." Even the tossing of a
coin is regulated according to
laws laid down by the Creator. It
is therefore not "Lady Luck" or
"fate" or "destiny" in some weird,
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mystical form which rules our
lives, but the Lord God Almighty.
Professor Einstein was involved
in some higher mathematics. He
was about to conclude that the
universe is expanding! But upon
carefully checking his computations he found that he had made
an error in figuring. Another professor years ago fired a student
observer at an observatory because his observations did not
tally with those of his teacher.
He did not know till years later
that there are individual differences and that we must make allowances for them.
In conclusion, ask yourself,
What kind of people are we? Into what class do you belong? Are
you well-favored of the Creator,
having clear apperception of the
mass of facts and figures of life;

are you just average, able to take
care of yourself and your family,
but without fanfare and without
getting into Who's Who? Or do
you find it hard to learn in school
and out of school? Does every
newly acquired piece of knowledge or new technique come only
after diligent, plodding labor?
Thank God, if you are somewhere
in this Average Group, that He
has regulated the Law of Probability so that you are within the
limits which He has set. And take
your place in society as He has
placed you, as He has endowed
you. Wherever you are, know that
out of His love He put you there
and that with His grace your life
can become a song in His praise,
your talents and energies expended to their full usefulness in
His service l
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IT'S THE YEAR ALL RIGHT
A In our November column, we
~ printed the discovery of a
soldier lad who did some figuring
and found that when you take
the year of Roosevelt's birth, 1882,
and of his election, 1933, add
the years he held office and his
present age, it adds up to 3886,
divided by two to get 1943. Then
we did the same thing with the
dates connected with Churchill's,
Stalin's, Hitler's, and Mussolini's
life, and it absolutely added 3886
in every case, which seemed definitely to make 1943 the year. However, from an evacuation hospital
in Africa comes the V-mail letter
of Chaplain Walter C. Daib addressed to "the manipulators of
the Astrolabe." He submits the
following figures, which are made
by guess work since the chaplain

did not have the records in North
Africa: Dr. Behnken born 1884,
age 54, assumed office 1934, years
in office 9, divide result by two,
equals 1943. And so with the two
editors of this column. Chaplain
Daib remarks: "I wonder how
long it took your readers to catch
on to the fact, expressed algebraically, that 2 (1943) _
o
-----

2

1

94~·

The .Rev. G. F. Klammer, of
Pekin, Ill., finds that his big year
was 1943, and the Rev. Walter
Luebkeman of Hayward, Cal.,
comes to the same conclusion
about his own person. He adds:
"All you have to do to see through
this silly table is add line one with
line four. If I was born in 1903,
then it follows that I must be 40
years old. And if I entered the
ministry in 1926, then it follows
21
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that I have been in the ministry
for 17 years. Incidentally, this
same table appeared in a chiliastic
magazine in the year 194I. Of
course you had to deduct two
years, and the table totaled 3884.
They, too, expected big things
that year on the basis of that table.
And many gullible people swallowed that message hook, line,
and sinker."

CHECK YOUR GRADES
OF SILVERWARE
With priorities, labor -shortage and luxury taxes placing
•
sterling silver out of reach of
many of us, the plated ware is
being sold in huge quantities. A
friend of this column points out
the meaning of some of the names
attached to the various grades.
Now when you see a spoon
stamped AI, your conclusion is
that you have the highest grade of
commercial silver plate. You are
wrong. AI is the poorest of the
seven grades on the market.
Next to the poorest grade is the
one called A I, A 1X, or extra.
Then in order come AA; Double
or XX; Triple or XXX; Quadruple or XXXX; and F.S.B. (Federal Specifications Board). The
:F.S.B. grade bought by the government is better than the grades
commonly offered to the consumer; it is the grade the consumer

ought to be buying or rather the
grade manufacturers ought to be
selling to consumers who want
durable quality of plated ware
which represents an efficient utilization of the base metal and labor
which went into making, plating,
and polishing.
The amount of silver used in
plating one gross of teaspoons of
A I grade is 2 troy ounces, worth
about 70 cents or one-half of a
cent per spoon. This amount of
silver produces a coating about
3/Io,ooo of an inch thick-approximately I/3 as thick as a sheet
of very thin, or India, paper.
Quadruple or XXXX plate carries
four times as much silver as A 1
grade.
Sometimes the question is asked
what sterling means. We are informed that there is no such thing
as hundred per cent pure silver.
Sterling is a silver alloy of 925
parts silver and 75 parts copper.
This expert suggests that the
most economical way to purchase
silverware, either solid or plated,
is to buy it secondhand, provided
patterns can be found that are
satisfactory. He points out that
some of today's most popular designs are copies of designs which
were in high style two generations
ago, and fine used silver of that
era can be bought for just about
the amount one has to pay for
new plated ware, not even of top
grade but of the very ordinary

March 1944
grades regularly sold to ultimate
consumers.

GLOBAL WAR AND
GEOGRAPIDC SCIENCE
Professor Alfred H. Meyer, of
Valparaiso University, has
contributed an article to The
] ournal of Geography in which he
discusses "Geographical Regionalism of World Problems." Professor Meyer urges a revival of
thorough teaching in the field of
high school and college geography. He points out with cogent
reasoning a twofold error connected with the prevalent ignorance of geography: 1) That the
United States can economically
and politically isolate itself from
world affairs; 2) that this isolation principle may extend itself
even educationally to a point of
ignoring those very territorial
and other geographic factors and
principles out of which grow most
of the world problems.
He sees the need of presenting
the facts of geography in such a
way as to build up a national
consciousness of the implications
of geographic factors and forces
in the problem of the community,
of the nation, and of the world.
One example adduced by Professor Meyer is particularly striking.
It is an example of wrong-headed
reasoning because the facts of
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geography are not present to the
mind. Here is a prominent Mohammedan who contends that
India should be given immediate
and absolute independence. The
integrity and security of a national
state thus freed the Moslem does
not question. Its preparedness to
defend itself is taken for granted.
Now everybody knows that the
ethnographic composition of
India's population is highly diverse. This, for the Moslem
spokesman, does not create a governmental administrative problem
any more than in the United
States, for, as he points out: Does
not also a heterogeneous mixture
exist here in the states? Now note
the analysis of this problem by
our geographical expert:
"The trouble with this line of
reasoning by analogy is that it is
statistical instead of geographic.
It disregards the all-important
fact that, except for the colored
section in the South and a few
minor foreign racial enclaves elsewhere in the United States, there
is no parallelism between the two
countries at all in the 'pattern' of
distribution or 'arrangement' of
the diverse elements of population. Whereas the United States
represents essentially a diffused
distribution of its various social
elements, India is a mosaic of
quite definitely defined geographic units, each region dominated
by a particular political, racial,
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religious, or linguistic group.
Thus, India does not constitute a
unit at all but is made up of a
'regionalized' division of Hindus,
Moslems, J ains, Sikhs, Animists,
Buddhists, and other groups, each
of which would have independence, or even politically aspire to
the control of the whole of India.
It would be much more accurate
to compare the regional ethnographic structure of India to all
of Europe than to that of the
United States."
This illustrates what the author
has in mind when he urges the
indispensability of a regionalized
analysis of political and other
issues. He also asks whether the
interior-plains isolationist will
not receive a wholesome shock
through the new discovery of the
fact that Bismarck, North Dakota,
is as near to Tokyo, Japan, as is
Los Angeles, California. And he
suggests that an intensive study of
geography may well explain Russian successes in the present war.
He puts it this way: "The extensive geographic fact-finding mapping program and regional landuse adaptation studies by Russia
in recent years may well help to
explain the basis for the phenomenal resistance and counter offenses offered by the Soviets
against the superiorly mechanized
German forces. Application of the
principle of geographic adaptability, or the law of comparative

geographic advantages of regions,
has probably been more instrumental in building up the stability of Russian agriculture and industry than any other one thing."
The essay is a powerful argument for the proposition that if
our democratic way of life is to
be preserved and made more secure in the future, then our whole
educational program needs to be
revamped to generate a true geographic perspective of regional
and racial relations of all mankind.

WHY CHINA DID NOT
ADOPT COMMUNISM
In a recent article in Harper's
Magazine 7 Maurice Zolotow
tells the story of "the Dentist who
changed World History," in which
he gives some interesting sidelights on the developments in
China since the establishment of
the Chinese Republic, showing
particularly the cause of Sun Yat
Sen's change of front after he had
practically decided in favor of
Russian communism for his people.
Dr. Sun Yat Sen, the leader of
the revolution that overthrew the
Manchu Dynasty in 1911, set himself to the task of making China
an independent nation. His N ationalist Party, the Kuomintang,
in the course of the next years
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grew in favor with the people. His
Three PrinciplesJ the program of
the Kuomintang, became the basis
for the government of an independent China. The first principle was Nationalism and was to
end foreign concessions and to
bring about the rule of China by
the Chinese. The second principle
was Democracy, which included
the right of the people to elect
representatives to a legislative assembly, gave them the right of
recall and also the privilege to
vote directly on certain matters
of principle through the instrument of the referendum. The
third principle was Social Justice,
or the Livelihood of the People,
by which Doctor Sun meant the
ultimate redistribution of the
wealth of the country so as to
guarantee a decent living to every
Chinese family.

4)1
RUSSIA TO THE FRONT
£ Dr. Sun hoped to gain the
•
support of the Western Powers in establishing his Three Principles among his own people.
When both our country and Great
Britain failed to rally at his side
and Japan opposed him by backing one of the powerful war lords
who was out of sympathy with the
Nationalist Party, Dr. Sun turned
to Soviet Russia. Lenin's secretary,
Mahlin, was received at Canton,
and Dr. Sun discussed with him

I
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the possibility of communist support for Kuomintang. After two
years the result of these discussions was made public in a joint
statement issued by Dr. Sun and
the Russian diplomat Adolf Joffe.
In this statement it was agreed
that conditions in China were not
ripe for an introduction of communism. China must first be unified and attain full national independence. Dr. Sun was further
assured "that China has the warmest sympathy of the Russian
people and can count on the
support of Russia." Millions of
dollars were lent to China by the
Russians. Dr. Sun sent young
Chiang Kai-shek to Moscow to
study the Red Army. "Communists seeped into control of labor
unions and influenced the press.
Borodin advised Dr. Sun on how
to reorganize the Kuomintang
along the centralized lines of the
Bolshevik Party. The Communists
were admitted to auxiliary membership in the Kuomintang, and
Borodin himself was appointed
'High Advisor' to the Central
Committee." In other words,
China was on the high road to
becoming communistic.

ru
AN ABOUT-FACE
A Dr. Sun Yat Sen was planning
~ a series of lectures to his party
in which he intended to develop
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the Three Principles along communistic lines. He started these
lectures, and then something occurred which caused him to
change his mind and that resulted
in China's not becoming communistic. Maurice Zolotow tells us in
his Harper's Magazine article:

written by a New York dentist,
Maurice William. He had published it at his own expense in
1921. This man Maurice William,
son of a Russian immigrant, had
grown up in Brooklyn and had
become a rabid socialist. In the
course of time he studied dentisThe first lecture was given on Jan- try to have a means of livelihood.
uary 27, 1924, and once a week there- His interest in socialism led him
after for eleven weeks Sun gave other to a study of the works of Karl
lectures. The first twelve concerned Marx, Friedrich Engels, and other
nationalism and democracy, and no- writers on the subject, and he also
body was surprised to hear Sun speak delved into weighty books on ecoas a confirmed Marxist. He spoke of
nomics and political science. In
the class struggle as a historical fact.
1918 alone he read and annotated
He described socialism as the immediate aim of the Kuomintang, and about four hundred books. His
favored the socialization of land and studies and observations finally
productive capital. On April 26th, he led him to write down his concluhad concluded his twelfth lecture, an sions, which he published later in
analysis of democracy. He had left his The Social Interpretation of Hisaudience in an anti-capitalist mood.
tory, and which caused him to
But on May 3rd the schedule was break with Marxism. "William
interrupted. No lecture was given.
focused a new light on the workNo lecture was given the following
week. Sun had secluded himself and er. Marx had studied him only
for three months was studying The from the perspective of a producSocial Interpretation of History. In · er. William now looked at him as
August, when he came out of his re- a consumer." To quote further
treat, he shocked his listeners by mak- from Mr. Zolotow's article:
ing a complete intellectual aboutface. He now repudiated Marxism "in
toto." He now declared that the
materialist interpretation of history
was a great mistake, that the theory
of the class struggle was inaccurate,
that the capitalist and working classes
had common interests, and that it
was by harmonizing these interests
that China would make progress.

The book referred to, The Social Interpretation of History, was

"The masses have progressed and
progressed rapidly, but the gains
came to them not as producer, but as
consumers, as social beings," he said.
An examination of the reforms of
the past forty years showed a continuous improvement of the conditions of
the masses. Surely this was social evolution. But there was nothing in
Marx to explain it. This evolution
revolved about the consumer; Marxism concerned itself with the produc-
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er. This evolution developed round
the producer. This evolution developed round consumable wealth;
Marxism was interested in productive
capital. Social evolution developed
out of exploitation at the point of
consumption, Marxism out of exploitation at the point of production.
Social evolution was concerned with
the distribution of consumable
wealth, Marxism with the production
of social wealth.
Marxism was based on an irrespressible conflict between the employer
and worker. But social evolution operated in response to the common
interests of employer and worker!
The political agenda which Marx
lines up for the proletariat is violent
revolution and a bloody civil war
against the police and army of the
capitalist class. But "civil wars and
violent revolutions are no Sundayschool picnics," William commented.
"They bring chaos, destruction, famine and ruthless butchery. Upon
none do these fall with more crushing force than upon the proletariat.
... And what is the reward? ·socialism? The Co-operative Commonwealth? Not at all! The proletariat,
according to Marx, will use its political supremacy to wrest, by degrees, all
capital from the bourgeoisie, and
then-and then ... proceed to enact a
series of social reform measures! And
what is the nature of the reforms suggested by Marx? Why most of them
haven't the slightest bearing on exploitation at the point of production,
but concern themselves chiefly with
the welfare of the consumers, as social
beings."

I
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The Social Interpretation of
History declares:
The propelling motive power behind all social change is the quest for
a solution to the problem of existence.
All social advance has been registered not as the result of conflict of
interest at the point of production,
but in response to the common interests of the majority as social beings.
The economic interests of the · majority as consumers coincide, and society advances in response to the economic interests of the majority as social beings and consumers.
This majority is usually formed
through a combination of the powerful and useful, as against the remnants of the past and the useless of
the present.

William also traces the direction that social evolution is taking
in our time as follows:
Although the operations of social
evolution in capitalist society are bewildering in their complexity," he
wrote in 1919, "it is yet possible to
discern that they are working out in
four well-defined forms: ( 1) social
and industrial reforms; ( 2) public
ownership of the means of transportation and communication; (3) direct taxation; (4) governmental activity in the distribution of consumable wealth.

When Maurice William published his book he sent copies to
the leading Marxian thinkers of
our country, asking them for an
opinion. He received only a cold
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shoulder. He was no longer persona grata among the Socialists.
Later he peddled his book among
leading bookstores. Only a few
copies were sold. Then one day
he received a letter from a Chinese student at Union Theological Seminary who asked how to
obtain a copy for use in combating communism. Two years later
an order came from China for 39
copies. Thus Dr. Sun secured the
book and in studying it, changed
his mind about communism.
Maurice Zolotow concludes his
story about "the dentist who
changed world history" with this
paragraph:

On one wall of his office, almost
above the revolving dentist's chair,
and the white basin, hangs a large
portrait of Sun Yat-sen, done in silk
embroidery, and presented to William several years ago by Sun Fo, the
son of Sun Yat-sen. On another wall,
near the cabinet of drills and forceps,
hangs a citation in beautiful black
Chinese calligraphy awarding him the
Order of the Jade, signed by Chiang
Kai-shek and presented in 1941. On
another wall is a citation stating that
Dr. William is a member of the Kuomintang Party. William, the only
non-Chinese member of the Party in
the U. S., was inducted in 1936, his
membership sponsored by C. T.
Wang, then Chinese ambassador, and
is paid up for life.

4)1
The Holy Week • . 1944
Thy Holy Week, my Lord, has been abused
In ages past, but never so as now, when
Over all the world the film of blood and pain
And glorious opportunities refused,
Has laid a shadow on the Light of Heaven
And made men more and more afraid.
What can we give the world, but Thy dear Cross?
What can we offer but Thy Sacraments?
By what shall they rebuild the wreckage
Of the years or heal their festering sores,
Except by Thee and all Thy words of peace
To which, in other days, their ears were deaf?
0 Lord, by all Thou art-by agony and fear
And loneliness of heart, redeem our age
And our sad world and give us hope again.
There is no time when Thy Word is so dear
As when on Calvary we stand. Bring others
Near to stand with us and see Thee as Thou art!

r
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Lenten Verse
By Dorothy Meyer

Good Friday
Clouds in the skyA Calvary of storm and cloud,
Anxious faces peering up,
Revealed by the lightning.
Tenseness in the airA rna jesty of murmuring lips,
Anxious faces
Listening for His words.
Fear in the airFear and hate and sin
Filling the atmosphere,
Poisoning life.
Love in the airLove purging their hearts
Of all that does not matter
Any more.
Hope in our heartsHope for the world
Because this Redeemer
Embraces all.

I
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The Last Supper
It began with the washing of feet
In the upper room,
A Man showing His friends
How to live.
And it ended with the blood
Shed on Calvary,
A God showing His children
How to love.

Gethsemane
Darkness,
With but one ray of light
Upon His lips;
The three lie watching,
Waiting,
Somewhere.
Darkness,
And out of the earth
A pleading,
A muscular forcing of God's willPlease, God, please,
Remove the cup.
God, somewhere above Him,
Smiling, compassionateDrink, my Son, drink.
I will help you stand
The pain
And the bitterness.
Darkness,
And surrender
In His heart;
The three lie sleeping,
Saved now
From themselves.
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Mary Magdalene
I had sinned a thousand sins
And I knew it was too late now
To turn back.
He had loved a thousand sinners,
But I knew it was too late now
To love me.
It isn't help I want, Lord,
Just loveJust a look of compassion
From Thee.
For all around me is dull hatred
And contempt.
It wasn't help I asked for-just love,
But when I saw forgiveness in His eyes,
I knew it was not too late.

Peter
Peter was a braggart childMy big brother can beat up your big brother.
When he grew up, he continued! alone am faithful.
Till one look of God's,
Stripping him bare,
And Peter knew what it was
To be frail.
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AND MUSIC MAKERS
Music and Animals
BY WALTER

. 1) Let's steel ourselves at the very

fJ

outset to rule out all songs
about animals. Otherwise it
would be necessary for us to discuss, say, "Old Dog Tray," which
Stephen Collins Foster wrote in
honor of his faithful setter. I'm
sure that one could derive a
wealth of learning and edification
from a technical analysis of the
words and the music of that timehallowed round entitled "Three
Blind Mice" and that it would be
possible for us to dwell with profit
on the horses mentioned in Foster's "De Camptown Races"; but
let's forego the pleasure of exploring the treasure-trove of zoological lore which scores of songs
could send warbling into our
brains. Let's pay no attention
whatever to settings of that
wisdom-laden jingle about Old
Mother Hubbard and her hungry
dog, and let's muster the courage
to ignore the dogie songs of our
cowboys-songs which, according

A. HANSEN
to 1ohn A. Lomax, "were created
for the purpose of preventing cattle stampedes."
We could begin our inquiry into the weal and woe of animals in
music by concentrating for a brief
moment on those venerable old
fiddler's tunes called "Pop Goes
the \!\'easel" and "Old Zip Coon."
Then we could pay our respects to
Edward MacDowell and 1oel
Chandler Harris by looking admiringly at B'rer Rabbit, who disports himself with roguish glee in
one of the famous American composer's Fireside Tales. If our
thoughts should, by any chance,
turn to bears and the ways of
bears, we could have fun to burn
by noting how a tailor once
caused one of those wild beasts to
dance for joy. One day, you know,
our good garment-maker was busily at work in his shop. Suddenly a
big bear appeared in the doorway.
Needless to say, the tailor was
panic-stricken. Then he bethought
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"Then came jesus forth , wearing the crown of thoms
and the purple robe. And Pilate said unto them , Behold the man! ... and about the sixth hour ... he
saith ... B ehold your king!" St. John xix:s and I4

L oRn, let me see Thy Face-This Passion tide
Reveal the wonder of the love that made the Upper Room'
A shrine for memory and all the blessedness
That comes from broken body and the precious blood.
Reveal the glory of the mind that solved the riddle
Of the Juclas' heart and Peter's fears and broke
The hate of men upon the gentleness of words
Like this, "Ye are my friencls"Lct pride make nobler lines than these
On some new canvas in some pigments rareMy heart shall be content to know the grace
And goodness that these men of old have caught
And held upon the weaknesses of cloth on frames
Of wood like that which made the tree of death.
From Pilate's tribune porch to all the courts
Of all the world let men be called to look
And see the Man 'Vhom all the world
Must see, or else destroy i tsclf in hopelessness.
From Calvary's clark and that Black Friday's gloom
Let beauty shine and surety arise because
All sin is dead and Satan overwhelmed
And gates of hell brought low before this Face.
Oh, Christ of Garden, Gabbatha and Cross
Rei ieve us from the fear of men, from sin,
From all the taint and tarnish of our faults,
And make us clean and great and worthy of the words,
"Y e arc my friends."
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himself. Once upon a time some- the upper world to inflict punishone had told him that bears are ment on wayward mortals, had
inordinately fond of music. He hideous snakes on their heads ingrabbed his fiddle and began to stead of hair. Nevertheless, Orplay. What happened? Lo, the pheus was able to mollify them
bear gave a memorable demon- with his fabulously beautiful mustration .of what John Milton sic. vVhen he played and sang for
couldn't have meant when poetiz- the. Furies, their none-too-beautiing so fetchingly about a "light, ful faces were wet with tears.
fantastic toe." You'll find the story
Snakes invariably cause me to
in MacDowell's "Of a Tailor and think of dragons. So I shall now
a Bear." The composer was a take off my hat to Fafner, the
young man when he wrote that huge, lizard-like monster who has
piece. In those days he was using . his deep and unearthly say in
the pen name Edgar Thorn.
Richard Wagner's Ring. He's a
There's a bear in Igor Stravin- synthetic dragon, to be sure, and
sky's Petrouchka. It's a tame bear. in some opera houses he shows
A Russian peasant drags him into more than one sign of senility;
the midst of a boisterous crowd but a basso a3 able as Emanuel
of merry-makers. Then the boss List can put zest and the breath of
plays on a pipe-in reality it's a eerie life even into those Fafners
clarinet-and Mr. Bear-in reality who, for reasons of economy, must
it's a tuba-prances about in true do their stint inside sadly weatherbearlike fashion. Naturally, you beaten frames. But can Fafner,
see the animal when you attend a with all his brute strength, prevail
performance of the ballet; but against the far mightier Siegfried?
when you hear the purely orches- You know the answer.
tral version of Stravinsky's masterpiece, you must depend on the A Menagerie
f\ By the way, there's a small but
clarinet, the tuba, and the program notes for enlightenment as tl intensely fascinating menagerie
to the zoological content of the in Wagner's Ring. We've already
feasted our eyes and our ears on
music.
Are you afraid of snakes? If you Fafner. In addition, we meet anare, don't listen to the "Dance of other ugly dragon and a toad in
the Furies" which takes place in Das Rheingold, a team of rams in
the first act of Gluck's Orpheus. Die Walkure, a bear and a beautiNo doubt you know that those ful forest bird in Siegfried, two
much-dreaded female spirits, who ravens and, of course, Grane,
lived in Hades but often visited Briinnhilde's charger, in Die Got-
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terdiimmerung. Perhaps it would
be in order to include the winged
steeds on which the warrior
daughters of Wotan, called Valk yries, ride furious! y through the
air.
Swans are beautiful creatures.
They don't have four feet, it's
true; but they deserve some consideration in our discussion of zoological music. There's the swan
who glides majestically over the
waters of a broad, black, and
swiftly flowing river in Jean
Sibelius' The Swan of Tuonela.
Doesn't the thought of that handsome bird induce us to become
acquainted with the Kalevala, an
ancient Finnish epic? Naturally,
there's a swan in Tschaikovsky's
ballet, Swan Lake, and we behold
another gorgeous specimen in
Saint-Saens' Carnival of the Animals. The witty French composer's swan sings an entrancing tune
on the 'cello. Don't overlook the
swan in Wagner's Lohengrin.
Let's pay a visit to Saint-Saens'
Carnival of the Animals. We hear
the roar of a mighty lion and then
watch the big cat as he marches
before our eyes with all the dignity befitting the king of beasts.
Hens and cocks cackle, cluck, and
crow with joyful abandon. Then
there are mules, tortoises, an elephant, and even some kangaroos.
After lingering for a little while
at an aquarium we observe a

group of personages with long
ears. They're jackasses, of course;
but, for one reason or another,
they're not quadrupeds. We hear
a cuckoo calling in the woods and
then listen to birds of various
kinds. There are some fossils in
Saint-Saens' menagerie; but the
composer wants us to believe that
they're dead issues. So we turn
away to watch the beautiful swan
and to look wonderingly at two
curious bipeds without feathers.
They're pianists. Before leaving
we hear the orchestra launch into
a brilliant Finale. Haven't we
spent a profitable half-hour attending Saint-Saens' carnival?
Leopold Stokowski once had
live animals, even an elephant,
appear as guest artists when he
presented the Carnival of the Animals at a concert for youngsters,
and the intrepid Igor Stravinsky
has written a catching "Circus
Polka" for a ballet staged by honest-to-goodness elephants.
What about dogs? Well, there
are plenty of them in John Alden
Carpenter's Adventures in a Perambulator. The program notes
have the baby tell us:
We are coming upon them without warning. Not one of them-all
of them. First, one by one; then in
pairs; then in societies. Little dogs,
with sisters; big dogs, with aged parents. Kind dogs, brigand dogs, sad
dogs, and gay. They laugh, they fight,
they run. And at last, in order to
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hold · my interest, the very littlest
brigand starts a game of "Follow the
Leader," followed by all the others.
It is tremendous!

For good measure we hear
snatches of "0 Where, 0 Where
Is My Little Dog Gone?"
You've undoubtedly heard of
the cat who walked on the keys of
Domenico Scarlatti's harpsichord
and by doing so inspired the
"Cat's Fugue." What's happened
to "Kitten on the Keys"?
Even sheep do their important
bit in music. They bleat lustily in
one of the variations in Richard
Strauss's Don Quixote. Those who
sometimes break their backs in an
effort to discover symbolism in
music are wont to tell us without
batting an eye that Handel had
the £rollicking and the scampering of frisky sheep in mind when
he fashioned the melodic line and
the instrumental background of
his setting of the words, "All We
Like Sheep Had Gone Astray,"
which, by the way, is one of the
somewhat banal portions of The
Messiah.
Let's go back to snakes for a
moment. Some experts in the field
of tonal symbolism declare in no
uncertain terms that the winding
melodic figure which Martin Luther used for his setting of that
segment of "A Mighty Fortress"
which speaks of the old, evil foe
was chosen deliberately to suggest
the crawling of a serpent.
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A Fabulous Beast

t, Step right up, ladies and gentle• . men! Don't shovel But hurry!
Otherwise you'll miss seeing a
Jabberwock. Don't you want to
lay eyes on that fabulous beast?
You'll find it in the third part of
Deems Taylor's Through the
Looking Glass, which, as you
know, is based on Lewis Carroll's
Through the Looking Glass and
VVhat Alice Found There. After
the J abberwock "with eyes of
flame"-he's impersonated by the
bassoon and described by the
clarinet-has been worsted in a
fugal combat, there's much merrymaking. Even the church bells
peal forth their joy.
If you have a fondness for peacocks, you'll be glad to learn
about Charles Tomlinson Griffes'
somewhat Debussyian The White
Peacock.
You'll see horses and camels in
Borodin's On the Steppes of Central Asia, and you'll surely take
delight in watching three spirited
and high-stepping steeds as they
pull a sleigh in Tchaikovsky's
"Troika en Traineaux."
To the best of my knowledge,
Richard Strauss didn't honor Rosinante, the crow-bait nag ridden
by Don Quixote, with a special
motif; but, in compensation for
what some commentators might
look upon as an unpardonable
oversight on the part of the cowposer, you may enjoy the gallotJ~
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ing of Rosinante in Georg Philipp
Telemann's Don Quixote, and, as
an additional bonus, so to speak,
you will be entertained by the
galloping of Sancho Panza's donkey.
Incidentally, you'll want to hear
and re-hear a delightful piano
piece from the pen of Jacques
!bert. It's called "The Little
White Donkey."
Do you recall the braying of an
ass in Mendelssohn's overture to
A Midsummer Night's Dream? It's
an allusion to Bottom. And do you
remember the burros in Ferde
Grofe's Grand Canyon Suite?
Let's slight little Peter and his
grandpa for the time being as we
listen again to Sergei Prokofieff's
Peter and the Wolf, and let's note
in particular that the composer
uses a flute to impersonate a bird,
an oboe to represent a duck, a
clarinet to cause us to think of a
cat, and three horns to suggest a
vicious wolf.
Have you ever stopped to consider how ingeniously some of the
melodies used in Johann Strauss's
comic opera, Die Fledermaus, call
to mind the fluttering of a bat's

wings and its graceful soaring?
There's a horrible monster of
some kind in that part of Maurice
Ravel's Mother Goose Suite which
tells us about a conversation between Beauty and the Beast, and
maybe there's a monkey in that
portion of Carpenter's Adventures
in a Perambulator which has to
do with a hurdy-gurdy. At any
rate, we have every right to look
for a monkey with a little red cap
when we hear a man playing
"Alexander's Ragtime Band" and
snatches of tunes from I tali an
operas on a grind-organ. Don"t
you think so? Have you ever heard
Carpenter's K razy Kat1
You'll find oxen and unhatched
chicks in Moussorgsky's Pictures
at an Exhibition, and I take for
granted that you're familiar with
the beautiful orchestral work
which Debussy wrote about The
Afternoon of a Faun. Besides,
there's the prancing of the White
Knight's charger in Taylor's
Through the Looking Glass. And
don't you think that Walt Disney's
Mickey Mouse has shown a decided liking for music of various
kinds and various vintages?

READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR TO BELIEVE
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER

All unsigned reviews are by members of the staff
----------~~~---------------------------------------------

Land of Despair
MY NATIVE LAND. By Louis
Adamic. Illustrated. Harper &
Brothers, New York and London.
1943. 507 pages. $3·75·
N

this book, which is a sequel to

Native's Return and TwoIWayThePassage,
Louis Adamic stars as
prose-poet, historian, ethnographer,
political philosopher, and crusader,
all in one. With delicate grace he
sketches matchless pen-pictures of life
in the land of his birth, Yugoslavia.
In another mood, he lays bare this
country's unfortunate past and supplies significant dates, events, graphs,
and pictures. In still another mood,
he characterizes with sympathetic understanding the peculiar traits of the
Croatians, the Slovenians, the Serbians, and other minority groups.
Most deliberately and consistently,
however, he plays the role of an
astute dialectician who attempts the
difficult task of explaining to his
fellow-Americans the reasons for the
disunity in Yugoslavia, her endless
internal strifes, her exploitation for
selfish interests by British agents, and
her tragic fate resultini from Nazi
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occupation. As a crusader, he exposes
what he calls the "hoax" of Mikhailovich and the Chetniks, pleads for recognition of Tito and the Partisans,
and urges close collaboration of his
native land with the U. S. S. R.
Throughout the book, there is evident the bright skein of the author's
passionate love for the peoples of
Yugoslavia and his desire to help
them. This obtrudes so prominently
that the reader is willing to overlook
lapses of excessive subjectivity on the
part of the author and read~ly to
forgive him when some of h1s statistics seem exaggerated, his reporting
at times dubious, and his presentation
often repetitious if not wordy and
tiresome.
The author believes that Yugoslavia's deliverance and future security lies in "a Yugoslav federation
whose territory will be somewhat
larger than that of the pre-'41 Yugoslavia," and in that federation's close
alliance with Russia. He says:
The will of the peoples may demand
and force Sovietization; and Stalin may
have to extend the borders of the Soviet
Union for reasons of security. . . . If
Sovietization-with all it implies-does
occur, it may be the simplest process.
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The Yugoslav or the Balkan federation
would become a republic with.in the
Soviet Union, and would most likely be
headed by Tito or Dimitroff. Or there
may be a number of small Soviet republics: Slovenia, Croatia, Serbia, Macedonia, Bulgaria, etc., according to the
peoples' cultural problems, geography,
and wishes. These small republics would
probably be governed by members of
the local Communist party (p. 449).
In a large part of the book, Mr.
Adamic exposes Nazi atrocities in
Yugoslavia, in particular the Nazi
"technique of depopulation." As a
result of this process, .-but due also to
fratricidal massacres perpetrated by
the Partisans, by Mikhailovich, by
Catholic Croats and Orthodox Slovenes, the author concludes that by
the end of '43 over a million Yugoslavs have perished and "that if
liberation is delayed till the spring of
'44, the country will 'be minus another two or three hundred thousand
people." "When liberation comes, five
to eight million people in Yugoslavia
will be undernourished and inadequately clothed. There will be at least
half a million recently orphaned children" (p. 448) .
Louis Adamic's hope for Yugoslavia, if she reaches close understandings with Russia, grows out of
his political creed. He says: "I am
not anti-Catholic; I am anti-Clerical''
(p. 463). On the same page he expresses his fears regarding the growing influence of Catholicism:
The "Catholic issue" is not discussed
in the American newspapers and magazines or over the American radio because
nearly everybody is afraid to touch it.
None the less, the issue exists. It is
hotly whispered not only by the K. K. K.

but by intelligent, highly situated nonCatholics in the United States. Some day
it will burst out-in part because of Mr.
Roosevelt's close cooperation with the
American hierarchy and the Vatican. It
will become a domestic political issue in
the United States. And when that happens it will be a difficult time for America.

"I am anti-British imperialism" (p.
464). "That empire," so the author
says, "has been consistently inimical
to the interests of the Balkan peoples.
Its agents always helped to deepen
Balkan chaos, to keep the Balkans
disorganized and from becoming a
power. And they did that because if
the peoples there came into power,
they might follow their pro-Russian
feelings; then what would the antiRussian Bosporus policy amount to?
The British Mediterranean route to
the Indian Ocean and the South Pacific might be less secure" (p. 464f.) .
The author has great faith in Stalin, whom he describes as "the only
major figure in the contemporary
world who has given the problem (of
Yugoslav nationality) close and serious thought" (on pages 505ff. he
quotes extensively from a speech by
Stalin on the Yugoslav problem delivered in 1925) . It is the author's
faith in Stalin and Russia as the only
alternative for a satisfactory solution
of the Yugoslav problem which raises
serious doubts in this reviewer's mind.
Considering that for a thousand
years-as Mr. Adamic takes pains to
tell his readers-the peoples of Yugoslavia have been at e;:tch other's
throats and that their country has
proved over and over again to be
the "powder keg of Europe" (though
the author of the book interprets this
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metaphor as meaning: "The Balkans
have been the keg, but the Great
Powers have been filling it with powder. Then the whole of Europe and
the world became the keg," p. 350),
one fails to see how Anschluss of some
kind with Russia will solve Yugoslavia's problem. But perhaps the
author means only to suggest that
such an arrangement will, for a time
at least, bring life and hope to the
despairing and frustrated peoples of
Yugoslavia, make them forget the
hideous specter of extinction, and
lay the foundation for a peace which
will outlive two decades.

Modem Literary Criticism
FROM SHAKESPEARE TO JOYCE.
By Elmer Edgar Stoll, Doubleday,
Doran and Co., New York. 1944.
442 pages. $3.50.
HE

strain of war is reflected in

T the publisher's statement, printed

on the reverse of the title page, that
this book is complete and unabridged
despite its manufacture in conformity
with all government regulations controlling the use of paper and other
critical materials. ·
Dedicated appropriately to W.
Somerset Maugham, Professor Stoll's
new collection of critical essays on
literary subjects is an omnibus volume which presents his interpretations of authors and critics, of literature and life, from Elizabethan to
modern times. Sixteen of these
twenty-one studies have appeared before, in the learned journals of Dr.
Stoll's profession; but each of these
has been revised and considerably
extended.
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This author of Art and Artifice in
Shakespeare, Shakespeare's Young
Lovers, Shakespeare and Other Masters, himself tells us: "Out of controversy, indeed (but not barren contradiction, I hope), came this miscellany
-and the others. For to tell the truth,
all my books have, in greater or lesser
measure, been miscellanies. No treatises have I written, but essays and
articles; and as occasion or provocation arose, that is, as the truth (or
else a deceptive semblance of it) was
borne in upon me."
As may be expected when a scholar
famous in Elizabethan research surveys the literary scene, subjects associated with Shakespeare predominate.
Specially interesting in the variety of
topics are Literature and Life; Poetry
and the Passions; the Realistic and
the Unrealistic in King Lear; Milton
a Romantic; the Beau Monde at the
Restoration; Heroes and Villains in
Shakespeare, Middleton, Byron, and
Dickens; Browning's In a Balcony;
and Psychoanalysis in Criticism applied to Dickens, Kipling, and Joyce.
In vain, however, will a reader seek
a reasonably proportionate consideration of old and new authors; nor are
the above-mentioned topics presented
in chronological sequence. In general,
therefore, this book's title is misleading to those who are accustomed to
continuity in subject-matter so broad
in scope. Incidentally, also, until one
becomes used to it, the over-frequent
use of parenthetical statements (illustrated in the following quotation)
retards our reading progress.
But the real merit of this book is
revealed in the consistent, even persistent, application of Dr. Stoll's criti-
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cal principles which have given him
his great authority in Shakespeare
criticism. He explains literature by
other literature, to show "that a work
of art does not (miraculously) change
as the criticism changes, that there is
meaning (either sense or a consistent
nonsense) in poetry (or it isn't poetry), that there is truth in criticism
(or it isn't criticism), and that the
criterion for this is the conscious or
unconscious intention of the author."
This is solidly sensible!
I agree, moreover, when Stoll insists that "literary art must continually change, must explore and discover." Yet this professor, it seems to
me, does not emphasize sufficiently in
these selected essays the quality of
what Aristotle called "the universal,"
that supreme quality in art which
Keats infers when he concludes:
"Beauty is truth, truth beauty-that
is all
Ye know on earth, and all ye need
to know."
HERBERT H. UMBACH

Neither Science Nor Religion
THE PSYCHOLOGY OF ]UNG. By
Jolan Jacobi. Yale University Press,
New Haven. 1943. 166 pages. Illustrated. $2.50.
HIS

little volume, translated from

the German, offers a concise presT
entation of the elements of Jung's
psychological theories. Jung himself
has written a Foreword for it, in
which he says that the book "includes
or at least touches upon all essential
points." This enables the reader to
orient himself readily in Jung's teachings without searching through his

upward of a hundred books and articles.
Dr. Jacobi's synopsis is by no means
one of those attempts, so common in
our land and time, .to spoon-feed the
intellectually inadequate or indolent
with predigested pap on the subject
dealt with. It is, on the contrary, a
somewhat technical and highly condensed introduction to Jung's
thought-system. The material is arranged in three sections: I. The N ature and Structure of the Psyche.
II. Laws of the Psychic Processes and
Operations. III. The Practical Application of Jung's Theory. The first
two sections, as is obvious, explain
the theories advanced by J ung, while
the third deals with the methods he
pursues in the practice of "healing"
in the widest sense.
In judging the psychoanalysts
especially Jung and Freud, it is vital
to distinguish between theory and
practice. The successes which they
gain in practice and the valuable
insights into the workings of the
unconscious which they have supplied
lend no logical cogency to the theoretical superstructure which they
have erected. This holds of Freud's
phantastic "mythology of sex," as
Prof. Pillsbury has aptly termed it, as
well as of Jung's geography of the
psyche, with its ego and persona, its
anima or animus, its personal and
·collective unconscious, and its archetypes. Dr. Jacobi contends, indeed,
that Jung's theoretical structure , is
"no abstract system created by the
speculative intellect but an erection
upon the solid ground of experience
and resting only upon that"-that it
is, in fact, "the scientific summary

_ _ _I
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and representation of all that the
experienceable totality of the psyche
includes." These claims, however,
sound rather strange in view of the
bizarre elements of gnosticism, yogaism, Taoism, alchemy, and the like
that have found a place in his
thought.
Again, the statement that "the
Jungian system claims . . . to be
neither religion nor philosophy"
hardly squares with other statements.
It is elsewhere said to be "a Heilsweg,
a 'way of healing' in both meanings
of the German term, which signifies
at the same time 'healing' and 'salvation.'" (Italics in text.) "Jung," we
are told, "leads the patient to an ex•perience of God in his own breast,"
makes it possible for him, when he
reaches the third stage in the "indi-.
viduation process," that he may "in
the true sense of the word 'become
united with God in a spiritual childhood.' " If such claims do not stamp
Jung's system a religion, we do not
understand the term. Nor is there
lack of indication as to the type of
religion Jung favors, namely an Allerweltsreligion, a potage in which everything that calls itself religion is
jumbled together and well spiced
with theosophy and other esoteric
teachings.
All this does not affect the fact
that anyone who wishes to acquaint
himself with Jung's system and its
tendencies can do no better than
read this authoritative little book.
And even though, like the reviewer,
he finds Jung's theories neither science nor philosophy nor good religion, he will probably pick up enlightening psychological insights.
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Yet Thy Banner
THE UNCONQUERABLES. By Joseph Auslander. Simon and Schuster, New York. 1943. 59 pages.
$1.50.
The flame, the carnage, and the battle
lust
Are paper darts that peck at walls of
stone:
For there are habits in roan's marrow
bone
Defiant of the bomb, the bayonet's
thrust:

so writes Joseph Auslander in "Letter
to an English Friend," an interlude
poem among "letters" to the people
of nine European nations held at
present by the Nazis. In addressing
each group the poet praises the "unconquerables" for their courage,
grieves with them over the needless
carnage of war, charges the invader
with his guilt, and recalls to the people the history of their long fight for
freedom and the dauntlessness of
their national heroes.
Such an analysis of the plight of
these nations is over-simple, and a
number of the poems suffer from this
fact; the disproportion between their
rationale and the complexity of factors that the reader has been familiarized with through his periodicals and
radio is apt to leave him disappointed. Auslander may not have designed
these poems for propaganda, though
they are being used in connection
with the Fourth War Loan Drive,
but, like propaganda material, they
are to an extent unsatisfactory.
Probably the most striking of the
poems is the letter to the French:

50

The CRESSET

0 Jehanne, with the trumpets in your
name
Is this your France that made the great
horn blow
Across the blood-red gap at Roncevaux?
-a poem that pretends to no analysis
but is merely incantatory. Its cumulative invocation, patterned on erashaw's famous invocation of Saint
Teresa, is a powerful one.
Many of the accounts of war's horror are too general for effectiveness;
the most particular descriptions occur
in "Postscript from Finland," where
the poet tells of the forests of frozen
soldiers. Auslander's more conversational passages attest the sincerity of
his good-will, and the occasional personal references! know you, Norway;
Your blood runs bright in my little
daughtercontribute to the immediacy of the
poems; but in consequence of the inadequate thought-basis of the work,
the most effective passages are those
in an incantatory vein: "Yet, Freedom, yet thy banner, torn but flying!"
ALICE R. BENSEN

Exaggerated Claims
THE USES OF REASON. By Arthur
E. Murphy. The Macmillan Company, New York. 1943. 346 pages.
$3.oo.
N

this scholarly and comprehensive

treatise Prof. l\·f urphy, head of the
IDepartment
of Philosophy at the
University of Illinois, examines the
ability of reason to undertake the
guidance of men in their efforts to
understand the world and to live a
worth-while life in it. The argument

is divided into four parts, dealing in
order with the use of reason in science, in moral judgments, in social
action, and in the endeavor to come
to terms with reality as a whole.
On the score of science, the conclusion is reached that "the 'reality'
which true knowledge, on the level
of factual inquiry, discloses, is simply
the nature and behavior of the objects and events in the world around
us, in so far as these can be found
out by methods of reliable inquiry."
This knowledge "claims only to be
an accurate account of what has happened, is happening, and is likely to
happen." The latter statement obviously takes in much more territory
than the former. Does the justified
claim of science "to be an accurate
account of what has happened, etc."
pertain only to such things as the
uniformity of chemical reactions or
also to theories that may have gained
more or less currency among scientists? The author does not say, but he
seems to hold the latter view, for
some pages earlier he cited the objections raised "against the theory of
the animal ancestry of man" as one
of the most obvious instances of the
denial of a "scientific conclusion, no
matter how well established." If such
theories are to be equated with, e.g.,
the uniformities of chemical reaction
as "knowledge on the level of factual
inquiry," then reason, on this showing, would seem to suffer decidedly in
cogency, even in the scientific field.
As regards the use of reason in
moral matters, the author finds it
necessary to take issue with both the
partisans of purely scientific reason
and those of transcendent values. He
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defines "practical reason" as "the use
of reason in the organization of desires and the adjustment of claims in
the pursuit of goods judged to be
desirable by methods held to be just
and proper to that end." It will be
noted that the moral factor enters
into this definition with the terms
"just" and, perhaps, "proper." How
does one arrive at such moral concepts? They will "as a rule, be defined by certain approved ways of
acting, acknowledged as 'right,' 'fair,'
or 'proper,' and felt by the individual
to stand as obligations which he is
bound to respect in his relations to
other people."
But whence arise these feelings of
obligation? They "are not themselves
the products of human reason, save to
a minor and limited degree." They
have grown up in a variety of nonrational ways. If someone does not
acknowledge them,' there is, it seems,
not much that can be done about it.
The author's argument addresses itself only "to whom it may concern."
At this point he appears to us to be
at a decided disadvantage as against
"the partisans of transcendent
values," e.g., the Christians. However,
given men "of reliable information,
sound judgment, and enlightened
good will,'' he can safely claim for
reason a prominent part in determining how the obligations assumed
apart from it can best be met.
In the field of social action, the
basic situation is, of course, the same
as above. Here, however, the author,
through the use of the weasel word
"reasonable" satisfies himself that liberalism is a demand of reason. We
are partial to liberalism ourselves and
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hold it to be reasonable, but we base
our positio:r:t on non-rational factors,
and for all we have been able to
learn, he does likewise.
concluding part of the book
T
urges the claims of philosophic
reason. Here Prof. Murphy contends
HE

"that religion, like any other human
activity, is subject to the principles
of philosophic reason and right! y
judged by the standards they provide." In other words, he undertakes
to make reason the court of final
appeal in every province of human
life. He had, indeed, stated, "We have
... no standard of antecedent rationality which would justify us in rejecting the supernatural as incredible," but then, by applying "a standard of comprehensive reasonableness," (that weasel word again!) he
carne to the conclusion that anv religion, to qualify for good sta.;ding,
must admit "the secular autonomy of
both factual inquiry and responsible
moral judgment." That would seem
to mean that to be reasonable a
religion must agree that it doesn't
know what it is talking about. If a
religion is "reasonable" enough to
submit to this demand of "comprehensive reasonableness" (whatever
that may mean): would it not be
unreasonable of it to call itself a
religion any longer?
Prof. Murphy says that he has
sought to interpret the claims of reason "in such fashion as to render
them compatible with relevant experience elsewhere." No doubt it is
so that the claims of reason must be
interpreted. Because of this a convinced Christian will part company
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with Prof. Murphy, for relevant experiences of his in the spiritual field
will move him to judge the claims of
reason so as to make them compatible
with those experiences. And in that,
on Prof. Murphy's showing, he will
be fully justified.
We believe that this is as able a
defense of the exaggerated claims of
human reason as has been made or
can be made. That it is not conclusive is not the fault of the writer, but
of the facts. The book contains much
keen and searching analysis of other
writings. In one case, however, that
of Peter Drucker, a quotation has, no
doubt inadvertently, been deplorably
misconstrued.

Parsons Speaking
THE GAY ILLITERATE. By Louella 0. Parsons. ~ Doubleday, Doran
& Co., Inc., New York. 1944. 194
pages. $2.00.
thirty years Louella Oettinger
Parsons has patrolled the gossip
lanes of Movieland with the grim efficiency of a General Grant tank.
During these years Miss Parsons has
grown into a legendary figure-and a
power to be reckoned with. Because
she is Hollywood's pioneer gossip
writer, the famous columnist feels
that Hollywood is her particular
stamping ground and that she is
entitled to have first whack at any
news pertaining to the lives of the
screen world's great and near-great.
Swift and terrible retaliation befalls
the hapless Hollywoodite who ventures to ignore Miss Parsons' edicts
and demands.
In The Gay Illiterate Miss Parsons

F
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admits that she is "sometimes hurt,
and sometimes fighting mad" when
she is described as "the Lady Ogre
Columnist who eats little actors
alive." For biographical purposes she
has assumed an air of disarming ingenuousness and wide-eyed innocence
-an air which implies that, like the
girl in the song, "she's more to be
pitied than censured." Modestly
enough, Miss Parsons tells us that she
has been too busy to build any false
illusions about her literary talents.
She admits:
I have been described-and perhaps
too accurately for comfort-as a gay illiterate. There have been articles written
about how I split infinitives with rare
abandon and treat history with a gay
disregard for dates and places. Some of
these boners I admit to. Others are typographical errors. That's my story and I
am going to stick to it. The story has
always been the most important thing
to me-

So far, so good. All this seems very
modest indeed; but Miss Parsons continues:
-and to Shakespeare! Let the King's
English get in the way of the news, and
the participles can dangle where they
may-in the ruins along with the split
infinitives.

In spite of the fact that Miss Parsons went to California thirty years
ago to recuperate from a light case
of tuberculosis, she has always been a
tireless worker. Her earnings have
been staggering. Yet she is not a rich
woman. As a matter of fact, she is
almost always "broke." For one thing,
Miss Parsons is wildly extravagant;
for another, she is extremely generous. Her contributions to every form
of organized charity have been most
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liberal, and she has always been quick
to give aid to any needy person who
has sought her help.
The Gay Illiterate will no doubt be
eagerly read by the countless thousands who faithfully follow Miss Parsons' syndicated newspaper column.
The fact that 400 newspapers carry
the column substantiates the author's
contention that "gossip, like death
and taxes, is with us to stay."

Democracy in the Orient
MOTHER AMERICA. By Carolos P.
Romulo. Doubleday, Doran, and
Company, Inc., Garden City, New
York. 1943. 234 pages. $2.50.
HIS

global war has brought to

light a deplorable lack of underT
standing between the Orient and the
Occident. Although East and West
have been in contact for centuries,
neither one has learned to understand the philosophy of the other..
That is the premise of the author's
treatise under the title Mother America. He maintains that not until
America's appearance on the stage of
the Orient were the first rays of light
and hope shed upon the international
confusion which had been allowed to
develop in the Far East.
The author points out with brutal
frankness that the Asiatics had
learned to regard democracy, which
the Westerners proposed to plant on
Oriental soil, as nothing more than
empirialist domination. In Burma,
Thailand, French India, China, India,
and the Dutch East Indies the native's lot was that of the white man's
slave. While the white man amassed
wealth and attained a high social
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status, the native remained in poverty
and misery. Domination and exploitation were the Oriental's concept of
the Westerner's so-called democracy.
When Spanish oppression gave way
to American influence in the Philippines a little more than forty years
ago, the Orient received its first
impressions of true democracy. The
author, a native Filipino, outlines
the gradual development of America's
democratization of his people. He
shows convincingly that America pursued a goal which was to lead, and did
lead, to self-determination of government among his people. As evidence
of America's success he points to
Bataan and Corregidor, where the
Oriental stood side by side with his
white benefactor against the invader
of his own race and color.
Colonel Romulo describes the deep
bitterness and resentment in the Far
East against the white man and shows
how Japan long before Pearl Harbor
utilized that situation to carry out
her imperialist designs. He feels convinced that if Europe's policy in
Asia and the West Indies had been
that of America's in the Philippines,
the present war would, not have extended to Asia.
On the basis of the picture sketched
by him, the author feels convinced
that the pattern which America has
so successfully planted in the Philippines offers the only solution of the
far-reaching postwar problems in the
Orient.
The book is a gripping presentation of a vital aspect of the present
world situation, which anyone concerned about current world affairs
will read with interest and profit.
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Entertaining Discussions
MUSIC ON MY BEAT: An Intimate
Volume of Shop Talk. By Howard
Taubman. Simon and Schuster,
New York. 1943. 267 pages. $2.50.
OWARD TAUBMAN, who has been
on the editorial staff of the New
York Times for thirteen years as a
reporter and a reviewer of concerts,
talks shop in an engaging manner
and as one having authority. He has
accumulated a la~ge store of information concerning music and musicians,
and, as it must happen to all those
who busy themselves with the tonal
art, he has arrived at many conclusions and convictions. In Music on
My Beat his own opinions come to
the fore now and then with power
and lucidity; but his fascinating and
breezily written discussions deal
largely with the ways and the achievements of many of those who live for
music, by music, and with music. He
talks entertainingly about composers,
instrumentalists, singers, and conductors; he tells how they work, how they
relax, and, in many cases, how much
they earn. Managers, critics, press
agents, and patrons walk through
some of the pages of his book, and
there is a wealth of talk about orchestras, opera, and concerts in general. The author deals with the "incalculable" impact of the radio, with
recordings, with jazz and the apostles
of jazz, and with music for the films.
He has some pertinent things to say
about the way music should be taught
and cultivated in the schools, and,
since "audiences are the lifeblood of
music," he pays tribute in a fitting
and highly thought-provoking man-

H

ntr to the important role listeners
play in the wonderful world of tone.
In the first chapter, entitled "Of
Music Itself," Mr. Taubman points
out, convincingly enough, that "the
most important element in the world
of music is music" and that "we
sometimes forget this simple truth
when we hurry to see virtuosos and
prima donnas rather than to hear
them." In company with many others,
he is "annoyed by some of the patronizing classifications in vogue." Such
designations as "serious," "light,"
"classical," and "popular" do not find
favor in his eyes; but he himself uses
them "for want of more exact, short
descriptives."

Dark Novel
ARRIVAL AND DEPARTURE. By
Arthur Koestler. The Macmillan
Co., New York. 1943. 180 pages.
$2.00.
rather
A short, closely-knit novelis adealing
RRIVAL AND DEPARTURE

primarily with a brief period in one
man's life, the few weeks between
his arrival into safety and his departure into danger. These weeks of
waiting, calm and dull enough to all
outward appearances, are fraught
with internal excitement and chaos.
It is in the presentation of the man's
struggle with himself that Mr. Koestler shows himself a master in creating suspense.
Young Peter Slavek, the hero of
the novel, is already a great national
hero in his own land when the
story opens. He has already suffered
imprisonment and cruel torture for
his anti-Nazi activities, and his body
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is badly scarred. It is not physical
pain, however, but the indescribable
horror of his memories that causes
Peter's breakdown when finally he
lands safely in Neutralia. In this respect, Arrival and Departure differs
greatly from the many novels that
have been written of escape from
Nazi persecution. Peter's physical
hardships are over; he is beyond the
reach of his enemies, and he has before him the prospect of a peaceful
life in America with the girl he loves.
What makes this novel so gripping
is Peter's terrifying effort to escape
from his dreams and his memories
and his earnest striving for a belief
in himself. He is befriended by Sonia,
a woman psychologist who nurses
him during his attack of hysteria and
slowly, patiently draws from him the
story of his life. A tragic accident in
his early childhood, which resulted
in the death of his young brother,
had, according to the doctor, warped
his entire life and had given him a
martyr complex. It was this, the
doctor decides, and not a desire for
justice or kindness or decency, which
had led Peter to become a fighter on
the losing side of any battle.
Peter, exhausted by his past experience and anxious for a peaceful
future, allows himself to be convinced
that the doctor is right. His heroism
is apparently nothing more than a
desire to atone for the death of his
small brother; his defiance toward
his Nazi captors nothing more than
an unconscious plea for forgiveness
from a stern but jealously loved father; his courage nothing more than
vanity; and his beliefs nothing more
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than illusions. Just as he is about to
depart for America, however, a casual
conversation with a disfigured British
pilot changes both his plan and his
estimate of himself. In a letter to
Odette, the girl he loves, he writes:
Today I am going to fly off at a tangent from the twisted path. I have not
many illusions about the reasons why I
am doing it, nor the cause which I serve.
As children we used to be given a curious kind of puzzle to play with. It was
a paper with a tangle of very thin blue
and red lines. If you just looked at it,
you couldn't make out anything. But if
you covered it with a piece of transparent red tissue-paper, the red lines of the
drawing disappeared and the blue lines
formed a picture-it was a clown in a
circus holding a hoop and a little dog
jumping through it. And if you covered
the same drawing with blue tissue-paper,
a roaring lion appeared chasing the clown
across the ring. You can do the same
with every mortal, living or dead. You
can look at him through Sonia's tissuepaper and write a biography of Napoleon . in terms of his pituitary gland as
has been done; the fact that he incidentally conquered Europe will appear
as a mere symptom of the activities of
those two tiny lobes, the size of a pea.
. . . The method is correct and the
picture in itself complete. But beware of
the arrogant error of believing that it
is the only one.

As the novel closes, Peter is dropping in a parachute from a British
plane over enemy territory, dropping to almost certain death with
the firm conviction that he and all
mankind are more than physiological and psychological creatures and
that in himself and in all other men
there is something inexplicable and
divine.
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Arrival and Departure is not light
or entertaining reading. It portrays
the tormented minds of men, the
mass murder of Jews, the rape of
women, and the brutality of man to
man; but it also demonstrates that
the loyalty of a civilized man to his
ideals cannot be explained on purely physiological or psychological
grounds.
PATTERSON McLEAN FRIEDRICH

Psychological Study
THE LOCOMOTIVE GOD. By William Ellery Leonard. D. AppletonCentury Co., New York. Third
Edition. 1942. 445 pages. $4.00.
RIGINALLY published in 1926, this

book remains, so far as we
O
know, unique in the whole range of

literature as the autobiography of a
scholar whose life has been deeply
influenced by a phobia resulting
from an experience in early childhood.
Ellery Leonard, now nearing his
seventies, is one of the best-known
figures on the campus of the University of Wisconsin, where he is
Professor of English. Tall, rangy,
walking with a swinging stride, wearing a · flowing tie, and surmounted
with a shock of whitening hair, he is
probably remembered by more former students at Madison than any
other man on the faculty. Many
stories are current about him, and
one who reads the book will hear of
some of them. But though Prof.
Leonard's figure is so familiar on the
campus of the University, it is never
seen more than half a mile away
from the campus-never, for instance,

on Capitol Hill or on the shores of
Lake Monona. And that is because
his phobia keeps him prisoner in a
narrow area and has done so for
many years.
The book begins with an afternoon in June, 1878, when Leonard
was two years and four months oldan afternoon that changed his whole
life. Standing on a station platform,
close to a railroad track, at a distance
from his mother, he was horribly
frightened by the locomotive of a
train that swept past him. The shock
of that experience, which was soon
forgotten by his conscious mind,
continued operative in the unconscious and was deepened and reinforced by later experiences. Under
the strain of events in mature years,
Leonard developed a phobia which
manifested itself in a variety of ways
and which more and more circumscribed his movements. The desire to
find out what lay behind the phobia
led him to years of probing of his
unconscious. His efforts gradually
brought about a recall of the details
of that afternoon on the station platform. How these details worked
themselves out in the peculiarities
of the phobia is perhaps the most
interesting and instructive part of
the account. By using every available
means of objective verification, Leonard assured himself of the reliability
of his recall. Contrary, however, to
what one would expect on psychoanalytical principles, the uncovering
of the complex to consciousness did
not bring on a cure-possibly because
there remain still deeper memories
which have not been tapped.
The book, aside from being the
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biography of a scholar and poet, is
a rare psychological study of the
workings of a phobia. It is dedicated
to the readers of Two Lives1 an earlier volume of poetry in which Leonard tells of a tragedy in his life which
did much to confirm the phobia in
its power. One does well to read
Two Lives before reading The Locomotive God.
Leonard writes, "One purpose of
this book is to make normal people
-neighbors, friends, pastors, doctors
-safer for the thousands of other
phobiacs, in the world today or tomorrow." Indeed, one who has, in
the reading, caught a glimpse of the
helplessness and the unspeakable
agony suffered by the writer, an
agony which approaches "any limits
of terror . that the human mind is
capable of in the actual presence of
death in its most horrible forms"such a one, if he has a heart, cannot
but develop understanding, patience,
and sympathy with regard to phobiacs.-Leonard unfortunately is not
a Christian, and so the solace of
faith is denied him. Writing of his
father's death, he says, "My mother
expects to join him. I do not." It is
his crowning tragedy to go through
life with no god to keep him company except the fearsome phantom
of the Locomotive God.

Roodess Lives
ONLY AN INCH FROM GLORY.
By Albert Halper. Harper and
Brothers, New York. 1943. 276
pages. $2 .50.
like Only an Inch from
Glory give us a feeling of hav-
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ing been here before. Here are the
old fellow-travelers, the old milieux
of Maugham's Of Human Bondage
and Dos Passos' Manhattan Transfer.
The debt works both ways. Without
such long, full novels, the values
used in these shorter stories would
not be immediately comprehended.
And these, in turn, serve to bring
the older, monumental novels up to
date.
From the host of people living
"rootless" in cities Halper selects as
his characters a perennially hearthungry artist, Dorothy Lynch; a patient ex-painter turned credit manager, Frank Keenan; Anne Gluckman,
who yearns for the baby that her
idolized Jewish husband denies her;
and this husband, the reckless, pathetic egoist Sam. In a series of scenes
whose brevity is made possible by
two decades of fictional studies of
similar characters, Halper reminds
us of the courage, absurdity, and
tragedy of these lives.
The book is more nearly a sketch
than a novel; as the strivings and
defeats in a large city go on and on,
though individuals perish, so this
book ends with nothing solved. The
momentary artificial build-up of the
plot near the end is apt to annoy
the reader.
Although Dorothy and Anne are
presented as warm and sympathetic,
we never become well acquainted
with them. With Frank we go farther; much of the story is told by
him in the first person, and the analysis of his hopes and misgivings is
well done. Sam is a familiar comedy
type, made somewhat more particular here by the turn his passionate
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egoism takes for flying. At the end
of the book the attempt he makes
to escape from the bitter disappointment of his hopes for "glory" by
flinging his plane about with reckless malice becomes appalling.
Through the book are several brilliant glimpses of New York itself:
Frank's and Dorothy's walk on a
winter night up Fifth Avenue from
Washington Park to Radio City; the
s~li tary Sunday breakfasts; and
Frank's and Sam's precarious mastery
of the whole city from Sam's tiny
plane.
ALICE R. BENSEN

in love, or reads Spinoza, and these two
experiences have nothing to do with
each other, or with the noise of the
typewriter or the smell of cooking; in
the mind of the poet these experiences
are always forming new wholes.

Poetry of Confusion

Some principles have become poltergeist there . . .

SACRED AND SECULAR ELEGIES. By George Barker. New
Directions, Norfolk, Connecticut.
~943· 24 pages. $1.00.
The effigies of great sailors rise in their
starkness
With the Hood in their hands, and cry
"Nevertheless we mourn also the Bismarck!"

pity of human confusion is
the theme of these twelve elegies
T
by the young English poet George
HE

Barker. The "secular" poems speculate concerning the causes of this
confusion; the "sacred" celebrate the
salvation found in various aspects of
human and divine love.
Barker's poetry is in the distinguished tradition of Eliot and Auden. It exhibits the type of mind of
which Eliot wrote:
When a poet's mind is perfectly
equipped for its work, it is constantly
amalgamating disparate experience; the
ordinary man's experience is chaotic,
irregular, fragmentary. The latter falls

This ability to integrate enables
Barker to present the events of our
time on several levels at once. The
poems include large statements, such
as:
I looked over America and the Atlantic
toward
September in flames, and the detritus of
France

-wry observations like:

-and comic statements:
Somewhere an Austrian corporal shall
be mute
At whose word once, from Europe to
the sky
Suddenly everyone, everywhere began to
die.
·

Barker finds the causes of the war
in general human limitations; he
especially emphasizes haunting dissatisfaction0 the Dido
Heart! Sail, sail the ships ever away from
us all

-pride, and the inadequacy of reason. By constantly keeping in sight
large areas of life, he escapes the
danger of producing propaganda
verse.
This small, handsomely printed
book is one of the annual series of
twelve, "The Poets of the Year," put
out by New Directions. This number
was printed by the Yale Press, after
the style of a Baskerville edition of
1

772.
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A SURVEY OF BOOKS
-------------------------------+'-~.~-----------------------------Philip Randolph. It is a coll~ction
of varied personalities of widely differing backgrounds, working in widely different fields. What gives unity
to the book is that they have all
achieved distinction "against the
odds" arising from their racial status.
Embree's claim that "in music, literature and the arts, Negroes are leading the nation," and a number of
other statements make one wonder
just how well-balanced his judgment
is.

13 AGAINST THE ODDS
By Edwin R. Embree. The Viking
Press, New York. 1944. 261 pages.
$2.75·
president Of the
Rosenwald Fund, here
tells the life stories of thirteen American Negroes who were selected as
"tops" by a panel of two hundred
persons, colored and white. Most
widely known among the group, besides Joe Louis, are perhaps Marian
Anderson and Paul Robeson, the
singers. Many have heard of George
Washington Carver, the naturalist,
who did so much for Southern agriculture through his work on peanuts,
sweet potatoes, and other products.
He refused to have any of his discoveries patented: "God gave them to
me," he would say. "How can I sell
them to someone else?" There are
further included: three scholarsW. E. Du Bois, Charles S. Johnson,
and Mordecai Johnson; a poetLangston Hughes; a composer-William Grant Still; a writer-Richard
Wright; an agitator-Walter White;
a college president-Mary McLeod
Bethune; and a labor leader-A.

E Julius
DWIN

EMBREE,

GOD'S ANSWER
By 0. A. Geiseman, M.A., S.T.D.
Ernst Kaufmann, Inc., New YorkChicago. 1944. 251 pages. $1.50.
and timely, this
C volume of sermons
from the able
HRIST-CENTERED

pen of Dr. 0. A. Geiseman, our
esteemed associate, sounds a clear,
high note above the confused preaching and religious thinking of our
day and presents God's Answer to
the deep perplexities and bitter uncertainties of a world dark with skepticism and unbelief. The sermons
cover the period from Advent to
Pentecost.
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Check List of Books Revievved
july, I943- Februm·y, I944

§EVERAL times a year THE CRESSET presents a check list of books
reviewed in the columns of the journal over a period of several
months. This list may serve as a reminder to our readers as well as a
brief survey of the books THE CRESSET for one reason or another has
considered worthy of notice.
The following system of notation is used: ***Recommended without reservation. THE CRESSET believes these books have exceptional
and lasting merit. **Recommended-with reservations. The reservations are indicated in the reviews and are usually concerned with
errors in morals or in facts. At times a book which is good enough in
itself receives only two stars because its value is ephemeral. *Not
recommended. Reviews of these are printed in our columns for negative and defensive reasons. Usually they are almost entirely without
merit.
*** The Fifth Seal by Mark Al- *** Western Star by Stephen Vindanov

cent Benet

*** A Mingled Chime: An Auto-

*** Burma Surgeon by Gordon S.

biography by Sir Thomas
Beecham
George Washington Carver by
Rackham Holt
Africa, Facts and Forecasts by
Albert Q. Maisel
Combined Operations: The official Story of the Commandos
by Hilary St. George Saunders
U. S. Foreign Policy: Shield of
the Republic by Walter Lippmann
A History of English Literature by Moody and Lovett
The History of Music in Performance by Frederick Dorian
Time to Inquire by Samuel
Crowther
A Time to Act by Archibald
MacLeish
Four Qua'rtets by T. S. Eliot

Seagrave, M.D.
*** Reflections on the Revolution
of Our Time by Harold J.
Laski
*** The Little Locksmith by Katharine Butler Hathaway
Physics and Philosophy by Sir
James Jeans
*** New Paems zg43: An Anthology of British and American
Verse edited by Oscar Williams
*** It's Your Souls We Want by
Stewart W. Herman, Jr.
*** Between the Thunder and the
Sun by Vincent Sheean
The Two Marshals by Philip
Guedalla
A. T. Robertson: A Biography
by Everett Gill
*** Makers of Modern Strategy by
Edward Mead Earle

***
***
***

***
***
***
***
***
***

***
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*** The Complete Etchings of Goya ** Between Tears and Laughter by
Lin Yutang
with Foreword by Aldous Huxley
** The Goebbels Experiment by
Derrick Sington and Arthur
** The White Face by Carl RuthWeidenfeld
aven Offord
This the Last War by
** The Autobiography o'f a Cur- ** Make
Michael Straight
mudgeon by Harold L. Ickes
Life of a Conqueror
** The Complete Life by John Er- ** Beethoven:
by Emil Ludwig
skine
Where Time Stands Still
** So Little Time by John P. Mar- ** Land
by Max Miller
quand
japan Prepares for
** We Cannot Escape History by ** InJiVarPeace
by Gustav Eckstein
John T. Whitaker
Preacher Loo·ks at War by
** The First Century of Flight in ** ADaniel
A. Poling
America by Jeremiah Milbank,
** Paris Underground by Etta ShiJr.
ber
** The World of Yesterday: An
Autobiography by Stefan Zweig ** What to Do with Italy by Gaetano Salvemini and George La
** Rice in the Wind by Kathleen
Pi ana
Wallace
** The Fall of Paris by Ilya Ehren- ** Kathrine by Hans Habe
burg
** Preview of History by Raymond
Gram Swing
** journey Among Warriors by Eve
Curie
** Stalwart Sweden by Joachim
Joesten
** The Arabs: A Short History by
Philip K. Hitti
** 0 River, Remember! by Martha
Ostenso
** Moscow Dateline by Henry C.
Cassidy
** Mother Russia by Maurice Hindus
** What America Means to Me by
Pearl S. Buck
** Three Times I Bow by Carl Glick
** They Also Ran by Irving Stone ** Centennial Summer by Albert E.
I dell
** Attack Can Win in '43 by Max
Werner
** The Hidden Enemy by Heinz Pol
** The Legacy of Nazism by Frank ** This Man Ribbentrop by Dr.
Munk
Paul Schwarz
**Miracle in Hellas by Betty ** The Trespassers by Laura Z.
Wason
Hobson
** Economics in Uniform by Albert ** Mayling Soong Chiang by Helen
T. Lauterbach
Hull
** Roughly Speaking by Louise ** The Torch of Freedom by Emil
Randall Pierson

Ludwig and Henry B. Kranz
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** Excuse My Dust by Bellamy
Partridge
** The Big Rock Candy Mountain
by Wallace Stegner
** C/0 Postmaster by Thomas R.
St. George
** The Devil and the jews by
Joshua Trachtenberg
** 83 Days: The Survival of Seaman
Izzi by Mark Murphy
** Taps for Private Tussie by Jesse
Stuart
** Under Cover by John Roy Carlson
** None But the Lonely Heart by
Richard Llewellyn
** Hui-Lan Koo (Madame Welling**
**

**
**
**
**
' **
**
**
**

ton Koo) : An Autobiography,
·as told to Mary Van Rensselaer
Thayer
The Duke: A Life of Wellington
by Richard Aldington
United We Stand: The Peoples
of the United Nations by Basil
Mathews
But Gently Day by Robert Nathan
The Great American Customer
by Carl Crow
The Axis on the Air by Harold
Ettlinger
The Liberal Mind of john Morley ,b.y Warren Staebler
journey into America by Donald
Culross Peattie
The Five Books of Moses by Oswald T. Allis
And They Shall Walk by Sister
Elizabeth Kenny in collaboration with Martha Ostenso
The Best American Short Stories:
1943 edited by Martha Foley

** The Interpreter by Philip Gibbs
** The
American by James Truslow
Adams
·
** 0. Henry Memorial Award Prize
Stories of I94 3 edited by Herschel Brickell
Total Peace: What Makes Wars
and How to Organize Peace by
Ely Culbertson
**joshua Moore , American by
George F. Hummel
The Wide Net by Eudora Welty
American Heroes and H ero W orship by Gerald W. Johnson
Kaiser Wakes the Doctors by
Paul de Krui£
Gideon Planish by Sinclair Lewis_
Air Surgeon by Frank G. Slaughter
The Last of Summer by Kate
O'Brien
Willow Run by Glendon Swarthout
Late and Soon by E. M. Delafield
History of Bigotry in the United
States by Gustavus Myers

**

**
**
**
*
*
*
*
*

*
* Kate Fennigate by Booth Tarkington
* Man's Poor Relations by Earnest
Hooton
* Personality Unlimited: The Beauty Blue Book by Veronica Dengel
* Corner of Heaven by Kathleen

Norris
The Turnbulls by Taylor Caldwell
The Weeping Wood by Vicki
Baum
*Pacific Blackout by John McCutcheon Raleigh

*
*

Recent

Each month THE CRESSET presents a
check list of important articles in
leading magazines which will be of
interest to our readers

RELIGIOUS CULTS .
In a series of articles in The
Christian Century (Jan. 12; Jan.
19; Jan. 26) , Charles S. Braden,
professor of the history and literature of religions at Northwestern University, Evanston, Ill., supplies a number of answers to the
question, "Why Are the Cults
Growing?" , Though the author
grants that for various reasons it
is difficult to obtain accurate figures regarding the total _number
of adherents of religious cults
found the country over, he does
believe "that there is a large and
constantly growing number · of
cults which do attract, in not inconsiderable number, followers
from all Protestant and Catholic
and Jewish sources." According to
one writer, so Prof. Braden informs the reader, some 17 ,ooo,ooo
Americans have joined one or the
other of modern religious cults.
since the turn of the century.
Why do Americans join reli-

gious cults? Prof. Braden presents
eight appeals which these ~ove
ments represent. They are: desire
for novelty or new experience; the
desire to know what the future
holds; the desire for health and
well-being; the desire for economic security, success or prosperity; the desire for assurance of salvation; the desire for emotional
release; the desire for intellectual
freedom; and the desire for social
recognition or status. Contributing factors are, so Prof. Braden
believes: the love of mystery, the
appeal of a promise of mystic experience, and the attraction of
unpopular causes which are likely
to entail serious opposition and
even persecution for those who
espouse them.
In the first article of the series,
the author discusses the appeal of
groups which claim to lift the veil
from the unknown future. He
singles out astrology and spiritualism. "Probably no spot in Amer-
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ica is more under the influence of
the stars (literal meaning!) than
Hollywood." "One astrologer
found himself so busy casting
horoscopes that he invented a
machine which helps him make
the nearly half-million astrological
calculations which are called for
every year!" "Hitler's own addiction to astrology is common
knowledge." The author quotes
Mary Pickford to the effect, "I
have my astrologer keep my horoscope right up to the minute ....
It tells me just what I should and
shouldn't do every day."
In another article the author
analyzes the appeal of those cults
which offer their followers health
or economic security. He touches
briefly on Christian Science, the
efforts of Aimee Semple MacPherson, New Thought, the Unity
School of Christianity at Kansas
City, Mo., The Great I Am, Psychiana, and Father Divine. "Father Divine claims to have saved
the state of New York over twenty-five million dollars by removing
his followers from the relief rolls.
He got great numbers of them
jobs and, by providing cheap
lodging and cheap meals, made it
possible for them to live during
those difficult years."
The third article in the series
is devoted to the "churches of the
dispossessed," the cults which provide release for the emotions.
Shouting, jumping, singing of
rhythmic and pulsing Gospel

hymns play a prominent part in
their services. "There is usually
something going on in those freer
types of services. Never a dull
moment! It is often said of our
age that its chief characteristic is
activism. There must be something happening all the time. Today's popular novels are not of
the reflective type; the drama
must have constant action; its
movies must have a thrill a minute. Is it, then, strange that in
its religious services action should
likewise be desired? In these more
exaggerated emotional cults action
is provided." These cults appeal
also, so the writer believes, because of their millennarian teaching and because their sermons
show a deep emotional anxiety for
the salvation of individuals rather
than for the great social sins of
the day. These sects are growing.
"Examination of census reports
discloses that a number of the
groups have a far larger number
of Sunday school pupils in proportion to the membership of
their churches than is the case in
any of the greater denominations."
In a concluding article, the author proposes to deal excl usi vel y
with Jehovah's Witnesses.

POLITICAL SIDELIGHTS
Written by Bogdan Raditsa,
former chief of the press service
of the Yugoslav legation, "The
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Plot Against Yugoslavia" (The
Nation, January 29) is a revealing picture of the conflicting
parties striving for recognition
and support. Although there is
no doubt about the position of
the author and his attitude toward Mihailovich, Tito, and the
government in exile, it is impossible to see any easy or to be hopeful even about any bloodless solution of the civil strife raging within and without Yugoslavia. Regardless of all personal opinions
concerning the issues involved
and the influence of communism
upon the total situation, it is clear
that the settlement of the differences in Yugoslavia will be a very
knotty problem when peace returns. It is this impression probably more than any other which
the article leaves with the reader.
It is one side of a very confused
picture.
Harold J. Laski, the British
economist, examines the faith of
the American business man and
finds it wanting both as an adequate philosophy at home and as
a trustworthy foundation for
world collaboration and peace.
"The American Myth and the
Peace" (The Nation, February
12) , is, therefore, a stimulating
discussion of what the author considers the false dogmas of American business men. In a wider
sense, it is an attack upon Ameri-
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can capitalism as a fit instrument
for the promotion of a constructive economic internationalism.
"American business men are, in
short, enmeshed in the snares of
a contradiction which threatens
tragedy to the whole world in the
next generation. . . . The democratic faith they profess is at final
variance with the economic institutions by which they live."
That Mr. Laski has put his knife
to some very sore spots is beyond
all doubt. How to cure the greed
and selfishness which is in the
blood and is the cause of the sores
is the real problem. And for that
we need more than theories of
economics and plans for international economic cooperation. This
article should be read and pondered.
Who is against the soldiers' voting and why are the questions
which Alter Brody answers in his
article, "Soldiers' Votes and 1944"
(The Nation, February 19). It is
the Republicans, he charges, for
the simple reason that the draft
and the migration of workers have
brought heavy losses in the voting
strength of the Democrats in the
large urban centers. The author
contends that this is true of New
York City and explains the Republican gains in this state and
also in other parts of the country.
This is undoubtedly a part of the
truth. It is, however, too simple
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an explanation of the currents
which are abroad in the land.
There are some real issues involved which cannot be ignored
in any complete analysis of the
present political situation. There
is more to it than mathematical
computation alone can reveal. It
will not help the cause of the
Democrats to forget this in the
coming campaign.

battle experience. By means of
questionnaires and tests of various
kinds the psychiatrists are able to
detect quite accurately the inductees who are suffering from some
form of neurotic illness. The author emphasizes the fact that a
man thus rejected may become
very successful in civilian life. But
a man must be mentally stable to
be a good soldier, sailor, or marine.
Amy Porter, in Collier's relates
the story of Robert Gilmour LeTourneau, "God's Partner," who
makes more than two million dollars every year, "but shines his
own shoes with the old-fashioned,
long-handled shoe-shining brush
he always carries in his brief case.
He has five airplanes, but his wife,
who loves to cook, makes out with
a coal-burning stove and a black
sheet-metal sink in the kitchen
of their four-room workman's
house." This, however, is not the
startling thing about LeTourneau.
That is something else. He is the
man who has reversed the ancient
idea of tithing and instead of giving 10 per cent of his profits to
the Lord, he gives Him back go
per cent. God, he says, is Senior
Partner and Chief Stockholder in
all his business projects. He happens to be one of the giants of
our war production, the biggest
manufacturer of tractor-operated,
earth-moving machinery in the
world. God, as his Partner, repre7

FROM THE WEEKLIES
Dr. Carl Binger, in the Saturday
Evening Post7 tells how the "psychological 4-F's" are screened out
among the volunteers and draftees
in order to keep down to a minimum the number of those who are
mentally and emotionally unfit to
bear the shock of battle or the
hardships of training. He points
out that about one-third of our
present casualties come home from
the front mentally or emotionally
unbalanced and that it will cost
huge sums to rehabilitate them.
In World War I, a soldier with a
neuropsychiatric disorder cost the
Government between $3o,ooo and
$35,000. This is one of the reasons
why the strenuous efforts are being
made today to weed them out before they are exposed to shocks
which they cannot · take. A man
may be ever so brawny physically
and yet break down under the impact of heavy training and actual
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sented by the LeTourneau Foundation, has already realized more
than $1 o,ooo,ooo. The income of
that Foundation, nearly half a
million dollars annually, is used
to support evangelical work-missions both home and abroad, rural

preachers, Gospel radio programs,
schools, Bible conferences, and
tract distributions. Though he is
extremely busy with his work, LeTourneau finds time to speak before many religious and civic
groups in the course of the year.

Order Form for CRESSET BOOKS Reviewed in the March Issue
Check Here

Price

Title

Check Here

Title

Price

0

I. My Native Land, by Louis Adamic . S 3 . 7 5

0

8. Music on My Beat, by Howard
Taubman . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... $2 . 50

0

2. From Shakespeare to Joyce, by El mer Edgar Stoll .. . .... ..... .. 3.50

0

9. Arrival and Departure, by Arthur
2 .00
Koestler

0

3 . The Psychology of Jung , by Jolan
Jacobi
2.50

0

10. The Locomotive God, by William
l?llery Leonard ... . .... . ..... 4.00

4. The U nconquerabl es,
Auslander

1.50

0

11. Sacred and Secular Elegies , by
George Barker . . .. . . . ........ 1.00

5. The Uses of Reason, by Arthur E .
Murphy
3 .00

0

12 . Only an Inch from Glory, by Albert
Halper .......... . . . . . . . . . . . 2 . 50

0

6. The Gay Illiterate, by Louella 0.
Parsons . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 .00

0

13 . 1J Against the Odds, by Edwin R .

0

7. Mother America,
Romulo

••

••••••••••••

0

•

0

•••

•

•

•

••••

0

••

••

•

0

•

0

•

0

•••

by
••

•••

by
•

0

••

•

••

0

0

••••

0.

0.

0

.

0

0

••••

•

••••

0

Joseph
•

••

•

•

•

•

••

0

0

••

••

Carolos

P.

0

•

•••

0

••

•

2.50

0 1-+.

Embree

•••••

••

•

••

•••

•

•••

0

•

•

2. 75

God's Answer, by 0. A . Geiseman 1.50

THE CRESSET
8 7 5 N. Dearborn
Chicago 1 0, Illinois
Gentlemen:
Please send the undersigned, postpaid, the above books, for which I enclose S . ..... . ......... .
in full payment.
Name

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ....... . .... .. ... ....... . ...... . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . ... . ..... .

Address
City . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . State .... . . . . . . . . . . . .. .. ...•

I

Motion Picture ·
THE CRESSET

evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces

IN h~s introduction to -;1 Pictorial

the average run-of-the-mine motion
picture you may be excused for being
skeptical on that point. But remember that it is an art that has the
misfortune to be likewise an industry.
It serves a public that is voracious
and uncritical. Considering the assembly-line conditions under which
the average picture must be turned
out, the wonder is, not that there are
so few good pictures, but that there
are any at all.

Htstory of the Movzes (Simon
and Schuster, New York. 1943.
338 pages. $3.95) Deems Taylor
explains that

this book is an attempt to trace, in
visual terms, the evalution of the
motion picture, and to show you its
present status. It makes no pretense
of being a critical survey, nor is it,
except in the most summary sense, a
history of the movies. It is, as the title
implies, a pageant, a chronological
series of pictures in which the films
tell their own story. The limitations
of space have forced us to decide,
however reluctantly, to confine this
record almost exclusively to American films.

The motion picture has made
giant strides in the firs t half-century of its existence. Mr. Taylor
and his co-workers have made use
of explanatory captions and of excerpts from actual pictures to portray the birth and infancy of the
motion picture; the career of David vVark Griffith, "the greatest innovator the screen has ever seen";
the glorious heyday of the silent
stars of the turbulent twenties; the
noisy advent of talking pictures;
and the gradual synthesis of sound
and pantomime into the smooth,
vivid, and articulate present-day
motion-picture presentations. A
Pictorial History of the Movies is

Marcelene Peterson and Bryant
Hale worked with Mr. Taylor in
the preparation of this excellent
pictorial biography of a young
and troublesome art form. The
motion picture, ·Mr. Taylor declares,
is an art. Within the past two decades
it has produced films that rank with
the best work of our contemporary
playwrights and producers. Viewing
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an exciting and nostalgic journey
into the immediate past. It is an
album of memories crowded with
familiar plays and players, a warm
and welcome remembrance of
hours of relaxation, entertainment, and vicarious adventure.
Although we are wont to think
of the documentary film as a modern innovation, it actually dates
back to the early 19oo's, when one
Edwin S. Porter produced and exhibited a thrilling picture titled
The Life of an American Fireman.
World War II has given new impetus and additional importance
to the documentary film. In every
part of the world the motion-picture camera has been used to record the dark horror of modern
warfare. The City That Stopped
Hitler., produced by the Soviet
government and released in the
United States through Paramount
Studios, is the official record of
Russian soldier and civilian resistance to the mighty armies of
German General von Paulus. For
162 days the awesome weight of
the Wehrmacht was thrown
against Stalingrad. The proud and
prosperous city was reduced to a
smoke-grimed, blood-spattered
shambles; cold, hunger, and disease brought added misery to a
desperate and hard-driven people;
bitter hand-to-hand combats raged
through scarred and battered
streets, homes, and factories. But
Stalingrad did not fall. The self-
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styled supermen of the Third
Reich were turned back. Because
many of the scenes depicted are
indescribably horrible, this picture should be restricted to adult
audiences. Objectionable in the
extreme is the narrative written
by John Wexley and spoken by
Brian Donlevy. There must be an
end to propaganda which is clearly designed to arouse hate and a
lust for revenge. It is dangerous
to unleash these destructive passions. Inevitably they will get out
of hand. Have we not had ample
evidence of this?
Jf For Whom the Bell Tolls
(Paramount, Sam Wood) had,
been released with less blatant advance ballyhoo and at regular admission prices, it would undoubtedly have been rated high as a
simple, tender, and beautifully
told love story. But Ernest Hemingway's novel of Francisco Franco's Spain had been widely publicized as an important political
document, and the filming of the
screen version was accompanied
by innumerable press stories written almost exclusively in extravagant superlatives. Most of the
political significance contained in
Mr. Hemingway's novel must have
been lost somewhere in the High
Sierras, where the picture was
made. There is very little left in
the film, and the little that does
remain is confused and confusing.
Ironically enough, the Fascists,
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whom Mr. Hemingway denounced
and excoriated, are presented in a
more favorable light than are the
defending patriots. The presence
in Spain of the American Robert
Jordan is inadequately explained;
movie-goers who have not read the
book wonder what a schoolteacher
from Montana is doing on foreign
soil in a foreign war.
The setting of For Whom the
Bell Tolls is magnificent, and the
technicolor effects are breath-takingly beautiful. The acting of
Gary Cooper, Ingrid Bergman,
Akim Tamiroff, and Katina Paxinou, as well as that of every
member of the splendid supporting cast, is unusually good-with
special honors for Tamiroff and
Madame Paxinou.
Early in 1942 Lt. Col. Evans F.
Carlson, of the United States Marine Corps, organized the now
famous Carlson Raiders. Lt. Col.
Carlson had served as military observer with the Chinese Eighth
Route Army; he knew from actual
experience the value and the art
of guerrilla warfare. For long,
gruelling months the Marines selected by him from more than
7,ooo volunteers were intensively
trained in guerrilla tactics. Then,
on August 16, 1942, Carlson's
Raiders staged a successful surprise attack on the strongly held
island of Makin. Adapted for the
screen from Lt. W. S. LeFrancois'
(U.S.M.C.) factual account of the

Carlson Raiders, Gung H o! (Chinese for "work together") differs
from other war pictures in that it
especially emphasizes the training
undergone by the Marine raiders.
Gung H o! a Universal release,
was produced by Walter Wanger
and directed by Ray Enright.
The Heat's On (Columbia,
Gregory Ratoff) features Mae
West playing Mae West. Despite
elaborate trimmings-Xavier Cugat and his orchestra, Victor
Moore, William Gaxton, and
other notables-this is a very dull
picture.
I Dood It (M-G-M) effectively
demonstrates the fact that it's high
time for Red Skelton to develop a
new-or at least a reasonably new
line. His corn isn't even green any
more.
Girl Crazy (M-G-M, Norman
Taurog) co-stars lovely Judy Garland and boisterous Mickey Rooney in a loose-jointed version of
George Gershwin's famous musical
hit. The wide, open spaces of the
far west provide a suitable place
for the regeneration of a Broadway playboy-and a giant platform on which Busby Berkely
stages some super-super-colossal
dance sequences.
His Butler's Sister (Universal,
Frank Borzage) provides a frail
but engaging vehicle for Deanna
Durbin's special talents. The good
old Cinderella motif still keeps
Miss Durbin in a glorious Never
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Never Land, far removed from
this mundane world.
Your reaction to Lassie Come
Home· (M-G-1\f, Fred M. Wilcox)
will depend in large measure on
your love for, and interest in, ( 1)
children, (2) dogs, and (3) nature. Brought to the screen by an
able cast and a superbly handsome collie, Major Eric Knight's
tender tale of a boy and his dog
has lost none of its charm and
appeal. As restful and refreshing
as a day spent in a quiet countryside, this is a fine picture for the
youngsters.
Made in England by the Gainsborough Studios and released in
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the United States by M-G-M, The
Adventures of Tartu is a corking
good spy thriller. It is frankly and
avowedly a melodrama. Excellent
acting and fine directing create in
this picture an atmosphere of
breathless suspense and mounting
excitement. Robert Donat and
Valerie Hobson head the distinguished cast.
Far less successful is Background
to Danger (Warners, Raoul
Walsh). Here not" a single goose
pimple, or even a vestige of the
well-known up-and-down-the-spine
chill, makes its appearance, even
though a motley array of spies and
spy-chasers romps all over Turkey.

John
To be young is to be an idealist
And to watch your Master
With worship in your eyes.
To be young is to try hard,
Never despairing,
And to succeed easily.
And so when 1esus wanted help,
At the end,
He turned to 1ohn.
-DOROTHY MEYER
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Because of the steadily mounting costs of
production, it has become necessary to
increase the annual subscription price of
THE CRESSET to $2.50, effective May I,
1944. A saving may be effected. however,

by ordering THE CRESSET for two years
at $4.50, or for three years at $6.00.
Until May I, subscriptions-both new
and renewal-will be accepted at the
present rate of $2.00 per year.

